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"I'm sure I don't know how I am 
ever to get out of this scrape." .Tho 
girl peered helplessly from the anti- 
quated 'abed, shuddering, at the thun- 
der crashes close on the heels of every 
flash of lightning. 

A deluge of rain swept ucross the 
wild pastures. The brook, fifty feet 
away, roared between Us alder lined 
banks. 

Upon her wide bat fell a steady drib* 
ble from the leaky roof, and her thin 
dress was fast dampening in the mist 
driven shelter. 

Hhe forced a laugh. Isabel Lynn was 
not easily daunted. Of course It was 
lonely aud wet and very shattering to 
the nerves, but she was perfectly iia'fo. 
Oli, yes; let her thank her utars to bo 
secure under the friendly boards. 
Suddenly a gasp broke from her. 
She shrank back. Something was 
coming with leaps through the high 
weeds growing rankjy at the corner of 
her retreat." Through Isabel's startled 
brain tore thoughts or dangerous ani- 
mals. The neai* mountains might hold 
anything'. She cowered Into the. far- 
thest corner. Surely the thing would 
go by. 

But It didn't. It dashed unaer the 
shed, with a loud snort, blowing nud 
shaking vigorously, 'tlieu stood gazing 
at the storm, and words came to Isa- 
bel's horrified ears lu a steady stream 
of disgusted wrath. 

"Well. If this doesn't beat me! Look 
at my slides!- Look at my new flannel 
suit! My hat Is ruined! The next time 
1 go trailing around on the trail of a 
girl I'll kuow It. Foster. AllBtou, you're 
an unmitigated ass. I guess the charm- 
lng'MIss Lynn will not have the pleas- 
ure 'of meeting you! Girls! Bah! I'll 
'take the first train home. I wish I'd 
never heard of her." 

"So do 1!" sounded a volco in his rear. 
' The man Jumped and wheeled. Ho 
saw a slender, white gowned figure 
straighten up, take a forward step and 
then halt. A clap of thunder drowned 1 
his exclamation. Then his Ja\ir fell. 
"Did you speak, sir?", lndlguantly. 
"I— I trlcd-to. Really, T=Trim over-' 
joyed to— to 'be here, Miss Lynn. Of 
courso you are— you— that Is— bless niy 
soul! So unexpected, you know. Quito 
a shower." 

He cut a ridiculous figure lu bis star- 
ing embarrassment, pulling off the 
wrecked straw hat, bowing In his soak- 
ed garments, greatly at loss for words, 
■woefully conscious of what he had 
said. And he knew that Isabel Lynn 
had heard him as a model of courtesy 
and easy manners. 

Ho scraped a hesitating toe lu the 
dirt, smiling idiotically. Was It for this 
—his fifty mile Journey? 

"Isabel Is extremely particular and 
seuslllvc to first Impressions," his Aunt 
Julia had said. "Here Is your letter of 
Introduction, Foster. It's silly to go 
crazy over a photograph, but go ahead. ' 
She is worth It. Everything depeuds 
upon the way she Is approached. I've 
praised you to her up to the skies." 

The girl stepped nearer, eying him 
In Bcornful amusement. Her eyes were 
bright with 111 concealed desire to hum- 
blo. The unmpuess bad curled her dis- 
ordered hair In bewitching rings about 
her white forehead. Roses shone lu the 
smooth cheeks where sarcastic dimples 

played. 

Allston thought he had never seen a 
more lovely face nor one so uuread- 
uble. Idly swinging her hat, she sur- 
veyed him curiously, with a chilling 
hauteur, which stung him to steadi- 
ness und u reckless Impulse to retort. 

"When one Bummers at u farmhouse 
and takes long strolls an occasional 
wetting must be expected, Mr. Au- 
sten," said Isabel evenly. "You 
shouldn't inlud your new suit or youf 
Bhoes. Dear me, how childish! I have 
heard that you could afford to disre- 
gard trifles. I wasu't to blame. You 
needrf t have •trailed' me." 
■ Allstou regarded her lu silence. 
There was more than a hint of dis- 
appointment in Isabel's tone. Had sho 
been prejudiced In his favor ouly to 
react Bbarply at his boyish outburst? 
. Surely some humor lay In the .situa- 
tion. Couldn't the girl see It? He re- 
flected dismally that many women 
never forgive slighting remarks, even 
when uttered In unmeaning careless-; 

ness. 

The cool volco went on. 

"I suppose they told you at the house 
that I was over this way?" ' 

Foster nodded. 

"And you never Imagined I might be 

In this Bbed?" 
I 'A head shako; 

i "You must have had mo very much 
on your mind. ' Wero I a big man seek- 
ing a lost damsel my Idea would bo to 
keep my eyes open for the shelters to 
which she would sensibly run, not lose 
my wits in Bclflsh consideration of rai- 
ment and then anathematize the lady. ■ 
Bho laughed cuttingly. 

Allston's countenance was reddening, 
• "Why don't you speak?" The uplift 
of her chin wad a challenge for bis re- 
Pj&_ 8he_woujdJaughM a fox « lvo nlm 



after sufficient reduction. 

"I'm thinking," said Allston slowly. 
"I'm trying to make out what chance I 
nave of— of'— lie paused, hesltatlug. 

"What chance?" Her eyes opened 
wide at his seeming audacity. 

"Of catching the G o'clock train. It !• 
getting lnle." 

; ""Oil!" Isabel looked down, then up. 
A strange darkness wob settliug down 
upon the earth. Both had. 'forgotten, 
the storm, now grumbling" back from 
the south. The man stepped out In the 
rain. In a moment he returned. His 
face was set In hard, worried lines. 

"You'll put on my coat, and we'll get 

Into the open," said he decld&dly. "I 
may be a fool, but 1 know something 
of cloudbursts. This building isn't 
safe. Quick!" 



* Ho Got the "Prize. : 
At a church function each person 
was required to . wear, conspicuously 
upon his or her clothing sbine pictorial 
or other device that should represent 
ln : "rebus" form the title of 'any well, 
known book, and all the others were 
to guess at the book intended. 

"Paradise Lost," represented by a 
card upon which five dice had been 
pasted, aud from which two had evi- 
dently dropped or been removed, was 
easily guessed. "Hard Times" was no 
puzzle; Neither. was It hard to recog- 
nize "A Pair of Blue Byes," "innocents 
Abroad," "Vanity Fair" nor "Uucle 
Tom's Cabin". In spite of Jtie pictorial 
disguises. . '•. ' 

' One of the guests, however, had a 
poser. Attached to one' of the buttons 



r TOWER HER ASYLUM 

Insane Woman a prisoner In a Wind- 
mill For a Year. 

Dixon, ill., Dec. 12.— Miss Elizabeth 
Logg, seventy-five years old, was con- 
fined In the state hospital for the In- 
sane at Watertown, following a sensa- 
tional raid by Sheriff A. T. Tourtillott 
and Deputy HarrlBon upon Jier broth- 
er's farm near Amboy and the finding 
of the woman confined In the .tower of 
an old windmill. 

At her hearing In the Lee county 
court here before she was committed, 
witnesses testified that she had been 
confined in the windmill for more than 
a year. 
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her arm, then a rapid hoisting 



arm, tnea a rnpm noisting over 
rough ground, through a pelt of huge 
drops, to a low stone wall," and Isabel, 
breathless, felt herself pulled to her 
knees, while a stroug ami clasped her 
firmly. 

Forgetting all save the recognition of 
superior strength and Judgment, ap- 
palled by the murky blackness, the re. 
vet-berating shocks of heaven's artll* 
lery thundering over the hills, oho lies, 
tied against him, with a little cry, as 
before her frightened gaze, a broad 
sheet of flame showed bending trees 
flattened to._earth .and a distant rail 
fence flung into flying wreckage. 

The man held hei^more tightly with 
an unconscious pressure. His face was 
.Bet aud steady, tense In his watching, 
yet. filled with that bold, half .smiling 
light seen on the visages of those who 
fearlessjy. face danger. 

The next bright flare found her eyes 
meeting his In a look as rapid and In- 
tense as the lightning Itself. The girl 
smiled at him as his breath drew In 
sharply. 

"Down!' shouted Allston. "Flat! It's 
coming. Shut your eyes and hang to 
my neck.'.'' 

* Isabel did. In the roar of the ele- 
ments she clung blindly to him, con- 
scious only of a deafening noise and a 
sense of collapse. ft 

The hush following was broken by 
Allstoh'8 laugh. 

; "Thought so," he, uttered. "Look! 
Our; shed is a heap of sticks, Miss 
Lynn. That miniature cyclone hit It 
Just right. ■ '.Weill we'll, if I hadn't ha p- 
thlnk bo much of my 



the Inscription, rTer. 

Every 'one at last gave: It up aud 
asked for the soluttou. 

••Why, that's easy," he said. "It 
means' 'A Tale of Two Cities,' Man- 
chester and Leicester. Last syllables 
-tail, In fact-of both. See?;' 

"That's not' fair!" said the others. 
".It's the last syllable of Chester, Lan- 
caster, Gloucester, Chichester and Ex- 
eter. Wo protestj" 

"Well"," he said, "I won't insist. Try, 
this one.'.' 

He turned the card over. It was in- 
scribed on the other side with these 
three letters, "Ans." ■ 
..After u severe mental struggle every- 
body gave this up also. 

"That ought uot to puzzle you," he [ 
said; "It's 'The Last of . the Mobl- . 
cans.'" y j 

He got the prize. ^ ,\ 



BIG CONTRACTOR BANKRUPT 

John P. Agnew Files Petition In Unit- 
ed States Court at Chicago. 
Chicago, Dec. 12.— John P. Agnew, a 
well known contractor, who con- 
structed the Lawrence avenue pump- 
ing station and Intake tunnel for tlio 
city of Chicago, filed a petition In 
j bankruptcy in the. United States dis- 
trict court. , 

Agnew's liabilities are scheduled at 
$130,890 and his assets are given cs 
$399,579, about $395,000 ot which la In 
claims against the city now in litiga- 
tion, 



Knew the, Kind. 
"It used to be. When a, lady In- 
sisted on keeping her husband awake 
nights to tell hliu how much better her 
family was than Ills family and some • upon uy 

other, chastening truths, thai the pa- • Dowie making the Instrument, revocn- 
llceman took her off,; and sue] was el- J - ole \ n tne event of the rule against 
ther fined or ducked as a common • Bm oklng Is violated, Is omitted. 



CAN SMO KE IN Z ION CITY 

Deed Lacks Anti-Tobacco deuce In- 
sisted Upon by Dowie. 

Chicago, Doc. 12.— The ban upon 
smoking In Zlon City, pronouhced by 
Dr. Dowie when he founded the re- 
ligious community, has been construc- 
tively lifted. 

A deed was filed to property in Zlon 

In which the customary clause insisted 

the late John Alexander 



said the girl. "Don't, 
solemnly consulted • bis 



scold." 

"And, pray, what did they do with 
the uncommon ones? Surely in those 
days, as In ours, some displayed more 
talent {ban others." 

"They probably knew, better than to 
monkey with' the uucommon ones. 
Man' is a bright creature .who lenrus 
by experience." 



Rockford Police Hunt Robbers. 
Rockfoid, 111.', Pec. 12.— Police are 
hunting two highwaymen who, In view 
of fifty or more employes of the Nel- 
son Knitting company, attacked Albert 
Lawson, paymaster of the company, 
felled liiui and stole pay envelopes 
i'nntainlni: nhotit STOP • 



• 



. peucd to 
clothes*'—,- 

"Don't!"' 
please!'/' ' ■ 

The man 
watch. • 

"If we hurry," he ^observed, "I'cau ^ 
got you home and catch my train/' 

Isabel caught his sleeve. 
• "No," she . whispered- softly. . "I'd 
rather you would miss it." 

Allston's Aunt Julia was speaking of 
his* engagement a month after a be- 
draggled couple surprised the occu- 
pants of a certain farmhouse. 

"I don't understand how Foster man- 
aged it so quickly," she said. "I find 
my letter of Introduction was not used. 
He must have made an excellent Im- 
pression the minute ho met Isabel." • 

TO CONTRTOL PINE FORESTS 
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Big Lumber People Said To Be Form- 
ing a Trust. 

Duluth, Minn., Doc. 12.— The lumbej 
Interests represented by the Weyer- 
huousers, O'Brien '& Cook of St. Paul 
and Duluth and Edward Hlnes of Chi- 
cago; It Is alleged', are 'hero working 
on the formation of a lumber trust 
which will eontrof' practically all tho 
pine in North. America. 

The transfer of the Duluth, Virginia. 
& Rainy Lake railroad is said to bo 
the only sticking point. 

SCHREIB ER FOUN D GUILTY 

Convicted In Detroit of Murder cf 
Frank Massapuet. 

Duluth, Mlnii., Dec. 12.— William 
Sclirclber was found guilty of murder 
In .the .first .dogro'e. Ho killed Prank 
Maasapust, a settler, near Ashawa, la3t 
February. Schrelber tried to cash a 
#ertlflcaie'of deposit belonging to Mas- 
eapust, which led to his arrest. 

The house in which tho murder was 
committed was burned on the night of 
the tragedy and the body was almost 
consumed. 
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What Is the ; 
Law cf Nature? 
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"Soif preservation is the first law of nature," answers 

Johnny Jones. 

Correct, Johnny. Go right up to the head of the class.^ \ ® 

This law applies to a community as well as to an indi- Jg 

vidual. Under tho severe operation of this'law a town that v fe 

docs not tako care of itself, that does not look after its own , $ 

interests first/that does. not look out for Kumber One, B0 ^J* 

falls into a- bad way. V'^5' % & 

That's just as sure as shootin'. It's the law. . v ^ '# 

We must obey the law or take the consequences. .If .$j 

wo in this town and com- ^ & 

munity. do not work to- w 

gether for our own good, * -^ 

the mutual good of all of '$$ 

in all lines of busi-. *& 

we havo only * our- 4- ,# 

, selves to blame if the ^ *' 

place slides down the in-^ 

dined • plane instead of ^ 

climbing tho golden lad- A 

dor of prosperity and 

\ 



Perhaps It was because WIsucr wuu 
the proprietor of the only dry goods 
store in Underrate that Lottie Vincent 
was attracted to him, perhaps because 
Lottie was an inveterate 'bargain hunt- 
er, and propinquity is a powerful aid 
of Cupid. 

It Is a matter open to argument and 
not worth the arguing. The -main 
point at issue is the fact that Lottie 
was attracted and that Sidney Wlsner 
repaid that regard with Interest. 

Undervale had reached that stage of 
growth when the "general store" had 
commenced.to resolve Itself Into its va- 
rlou8 componeut parts, not to be re- 
united until at some far distant day, 
when the department store repeated 
the -original shopkeeplug on a larger 
scale and again one could purchase 
dress fioods n»d fea,t asb - groceries and 
harness under one roof. 

It was Wisuer who had seeu that the 
time wub ripe, and the Bostou store 
was the result. He rented oue of the 
rooms In the new iseusou block aud 
with new stock and fixtures gave the 
place the aspect "of a city establish- 
ment, tlidervale was delighted with 
the change, none more so than Lottie. 
. She was a born bargain fiend, aud as 
her parents were wealthy she had the 
money to gratify her passion, with the 
result that from the first she bad been 
Wisner's best customer. 

Even after the business reached a 
point where he was able to put on two 
clerka he made It a polut to wait upon 

her himself. „ 

Lotte delighted, in her personally 
conducted shopping tours, and from 
visiting In the store Wlsner passed to 
visits to her home. 

Wlsner also began to watch his bank 
account grow. From the first his store 
had' prospered, and he determined that 
when his profit and loss account show- 
ed a fair hnluncc on the.prbper side he 
would put his fate, to the lest. 
* Homer Vincent was president of the 
bank and trust company, and Wlsner 
.wanted; to. be -able- to make a. good 
showing when he went to ask for Lot- 
tie's hand, though he could not hope 
to equal the Vincent fortune. . 
<*Hc had not long to wait, for the new 
store prospered, mightily, and the time 
soon cameMvhen Wlsner began to re- 
hearse the speech he should make to 
Lottie's father when he should first 
have spoken to Lottie. 

It was a simple matter to prepare 
his speech for the' elder Vincent. He 
said it over until he believed Hint he 
must repeat It In his sleep. The trou- 
ble now .was to speak to Lottie. 

He knew that Lottie would not be 
won by the simple suggestion that 
they get married. When the Clem- 
mons Comedy company played their 
semiannual engagement at the rink 
Wlsner shut up shop. and took Lottie 
to the performance every evening for 
the week. Lottie's keen appreciation 
romantic leading man dashed 



Bonnington was*one of the first to 
arrive on the station platform, and 
Wlsner made an Immediate attack. 
Around" the ■ corner of the. depot he 
poured out the story of his troubles, 
and, to his credit, Bonnington did not 

Jnugh. * 

"My dear boy," he said kindly, "lr. 
you're the right man and she's the 
right girl you don't need to study love- 
making. It's never tliat way In real 
life. You watch a chance and take her 
off her guard. Then do and say what- 
ever comes lato your mind, nnd she's 



yours. 
"You 



HANSBRQ UGH IN HOSPITAL 

No Improvement In Condition of North 
Dakota Senator. 
Minneapolis, Minn., Dec. 12.— Sena- 
tor Hansbrough, who became 111 some 
days ago, whllo on his way to Wash- 
ington, and has been confined to his 
room at the Nicollet hotel, was worse 

today. 
He was taken to Anbury hospital. 

Offers Reward for Capture of Wife. 
"Uniontown, Pa., Dec. 12.— W. A. 
Stone, a millionaire coal operator, 
haB offered a reward of $2*G00 for the 
capture of his wife or Emory Martin, 
a leading merchant of that place. 




us, 
ness, 



progress. 

For instance, if we 
do our retail trading with* 



1 

m 

big city stores that havo *, -g 
no interest in us ox-v ^ 
copt to get our money j$ j 
nnd keep it, local trade , .#J 
must suffer" and shrink, . .#] 
town property values and X 
farm land values must do- v ,$ 
crease — and tbore 



are 



you 



Johnny Jones/ who\ S 



'physician Cannot Be Dentist. 
St. Paul, Minn., Dec. 12.— The Min- 
nesota state supremo court has affirm- 
ed a decision of tho district court, 
holding It unlawful for a practicing 
physician to practice . dentistry, ___^ 



knows tho law, is a wise 
lad, but how about his 
papa and mamma? 

Do they obey the first 
law as applied to the old home place? If they don% Jobnny 
may have to apply the law to himself when he'grows up. 
may have to go to the city to mako a living. 

liet's ajl 'think it over. . V; r 'f ' I 




of the 

his hopes. , 

He never could hope to make love 
like Ralph Itnscovor of the Clem- 
mons company, nnd that was the mod- 
el Lottie most admired. He had a 
vague idea of taking a course In a 
dramatic school, but he could not 
spare the time from his business, so ho 
contended himself with studying the 
methods ;of the leading men of the 
tenth rate companies that visited Un- 
dorvnle, and the more he studied the 
more hopeless he grew. 

Leading men were tall and slender 
and had dark, romantic eyes. Wlsner 
was short nnd Inclined to plumpness, 
and his eyes were' shrewd nnd gray. 
He" could not loll over the- back of a 
sofa and look into Lottie's eyes as she 
raised her timid orbs to his. 

That was all right on the stage, but 
Lottie's gaze was disconcertingly 
frank at times, and, anyhowybe would 
have to stand on a footstool' to gain 
the proper height, and he was positive 
that at the critical moment he would 
fall off and spoil It all. 

Lottie herself was just a shade too 
rounded In her curves to be called 
willowy, and she, too, was below the 
medium height 

Taken by the large, it seemed an 
Impossible task, and the advent of 
each theatrical company seemed to set 
a higher standard by which his feeble 
efforts were to be Judged. • 

Hubert Bonnington was the last 
straw. Lottie came away from the per- 
formance of "Won by a Vendetta" de- 
claring that after having seen Bon- 
nington all other lovemaklng w T ould 
seem .tame .and flat by comparison. 

.Wlsner went home to spend a sleep- 
less night with- despair for company, 
and not until the dawn broke did there 
come a ray of hope. -The company waa 
playing not forty mlleB away on Satur- 
day. ,., 

Ho might get Bonnington to let him 
come over and take some lessons. He 
wont to the store to see that It was 
opened, and then he hurried to the sta- 
tion to catch the company when they 
flhouldjcome oyer from the J&otel, 



could study for gears, and 

you'd forget everything that you had 
learned when It came to a showdown. 
They wouldn't stand for real proposals 
on the stage, and the reason we make 
love so well Is that we don't care for 
the girl. That's how we can give all 
our attention to the lovemaklng. 

"When the right time comes you'll 
know it, and you won't get down on 
your kuees and say 'Be mine, be mine!' 
You'll just gather her in, and It's all • 
over before you realize It." 

Bonnington accepted the cigars that 
Wlsner thrust upon him, and Wlsner 
went back to the store happy In the 
possession of expert opinion. He puz- 
zled over the comment through the 
day, aud when Lottie came lu to see 
about some dress lining he gazed hun- 
grily at the flushed face and wondered 
when the right time would come. 

Apparently It was not the right time 
yet. for Lottie left the store with a 
bundle under her arm, and his nearest 
approach to seutiment had been to 
cut the price- of the lining 2 cents a 
yard/ 

He thought of a dozen clever 
speeches he might ha*ve made, but not 
until she had gone. ' 

He was still thinking them over as 
he dressed the window that evening. 
Wlsner made a point of frequent 
chauges in the display, and every Fri- 
day evening he fastened a canvas 
screen outside the plate glass and 
changed the dressing, running' out 
many times to observe the effect be- 
fore he pulled down the Inner curtains 
and took down the screen, content 
that the Saturday shoppers would be 
attracted by his display. 

He had Just commenced to dress the 
window after removing the old 'stock 
when one corner of the screen wai 
lifted and Lottie's smiling face wai 
seen through the glass. 

'Wlaner smiled and nodded In reply; 
to her greeting, and he was ; about to 
beckon her to. waft until he' could Join 
her on tho sidewalk when his i hand" 
struck the stool on. which rested the 
new. price tugs. He caught up the top. 
ono and. pinned it on his coat, striking 
an attitude in Imitation of the dummy, 
forms. 

Lottie laughed at the sign, which 
read, "A Real Bargain a J; the Price," 
nnd the end of the screen dropped. 
For one awful moment Wiener; 
thought that she had been , disgusted 
by the clownish appeal. 

He. could not know that even eyes 
that are gray and unromantlc can tell 
their story of love. Lottie had read 
their plea, and a moment later Wlsner 
heard the store door open and close 
again, nnd a moment later Lottie's 
face appeared at the door to the win- 
dow. 

4 T think I'll take that bargain, Sid- 
ney," sho said as her cheeks were 
dyed a deeper red. "You can wrap it 
up, and I'll take It home with me-to 
talk to father." 

The bargalu sprang from the win- 
dow, but it was half au hour before It 
wrapped Itself up-in Its overcoat—, 
and was taken home to talk to Homer. 
Vincent. 

"I thought you couldn't resist a bar- 
gain," he jubilated as they hurried 
along the street. 

Lottie gave the strong arm a little 
hug. "You'd be dear at any. price,", 
she cooed. ,J 



. WOMEN IN JAILBREAK 

Two Prisoners Climb Water Pipe and 
Gain Their Freedom. 

Chicago, Dec. 12.— Two young wo- 
men prisoners In the bridewell made a 
daring break for liberty from the insti- 
tution by scaling the walls In sight of 
the guards ahd fleeing before a crowd 
of pursuers. 

Although all the guards available at 
the bridewell were called Into the pur- 
suit and police from several west side 
stations were summoned, the two girle 
made good their escape and no trace 
of them has been found. 

The prlBonerB who fled are Eliza- 
beth Tobey, sentenced for burglary, 
and Lottie Wisndawakl, sentenced for 
disorderly conduct. 

♦According to the police the women, 
with 140 other prlBonerB, wore being 
led to the dining room when they ran 
through an open door. In the dark-: 
ness., they, slolo silently to the wall, 
.ciimjbed a.w.ater. pipe and dropped to 
freedom. .. „ .^..^^^ 
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Everybody Satisfied. 
BrnggB-rm nothing If not original.] 
,|..llke to be different from other peo- 
ple. .. 
Nnggs-WelL that's all right Doubt- 
less other people are satisfied to hare 
U bo,— Chicago News, r __ 
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Waists— A Practical Present 
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Silk Petticoats 

As sensible a Christmas gift as 
yoii-* coiild present,', made of a 
beauUfulM|ua)Ity 'taffeta* silky cut 
extremely full. A deep STilrred 
and stitched Hounce, values that 
cannot 1 be; matched for less than 
fft.OO. Speeclal offer Q f|Q 
at ......;,...... .....U.yO 



SILK: WAI§TS;$4.93; ^Tlifey 
are stylishly, .-made , of mes- 
caline aiid taffeta silli, trim- 
med very attractively with 
French val lace, medallions 
aiid fine tncks, : evening shad- 
es and street colors, also 
black. Splendid 
$7.50 values, at 
only . ......... 

WAISTS AT $1.98. Beautifully made 
of nuns veiling, fronts trimmed with 
fine tucks and Val lace, white and 
colors, values that cannot, he | AO 
duplicated at the price. ...;;. '.**^?. 

Sweater Coats 

Buy a. woman a sweater coat, 

and Bho will surely appreciate It 

as a' gift These are made of 

extra fine yarji, colors red and 
gray, are extra length, special 
Christmas bargain we | AO 
offer them at only. .....£• /O 



:. . 
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Christmas, the happiest occasion of 



you intend to make glad with a sul 
mas buying are :#ttenslveness of val 
presents, things to please each membe 
selecting an appropriate gift will will bi 
mense variety to choose from, the prfo 



STREET 
CARFARE 

REFUNDED TO 

OTJT-OE-TOWN 

CUSTOMERS 

ON 

PURCHASES 

OF $5,00 OR 

MORE. 
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DRESSING BACQUES i made of a 
splendid quality flnnneletto. In attract- 
ive Persian and other pat- OQr» 
terns. Strong special 'at... ... L* J\j 



_ 
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For a man -Or woman an ufiibre'lla makes a 
most practical kind; and not necesBarlljJ 
either. We have a very attractive selectloaJ 
handles are gold, silver,* pearl arid oxidized- 1 
the natural crooked. All have steel framea,', 
are, silk cover and; the less In price havei a 
viceablo cover. The prices range from SSe'tl 




of $12.50 Winter Coats at $7.98 

One of these eoafs would m.nkea splendid gift, or 
buy. one for yqfjrpelf. They're a bargain that is 
not equalled 'fcyery day, the material from \Vhieh 
ihey are -made is broadcloth, and a* fine quality 
tooj are trimmecl with satin, semi-fitting, 'Empire 
effect, 52 iliehes long, lined throughout with a good 
quality of satin,-c6me in red, blue. "Jf - 

ati(V black. Now is your chance m 



only 



...... 




Another Splendid Coat Otter 

^e are offering 3^61^11 ^coatsat; $12.95 that here- 
tofore have never been shown for less than $18.00. 
•Made of fine Ijroadeloth, black and. colors, semi- 
fitting, some Empire effect,; collar oi^collarless, 
trinilned with satin, buttons and silk I'O QC 
'enibrmdeilvV an4 (1 shtin'linfed; v Sp^iai: . . IXi99 



Petticoats— A Gift 



BAR- 

if. 1 r 

•nave 



PETTI coat: 
g'a'in — YouVl 
to admit that you have 

never . seen as • good, a 
petticoat for, so . little 
money. They are made 
of Kydegrade ' cloth , cut 
full; shirred ' flounce] 
blacK- and' coloVs, spe- 
cial,- 

at 

i- • - ■.-...•••.• 





is filled with Hundreds of Tj 



DOLLS 18 IncheH 
high? kid body, 
bisque head, cur- 
ly hair, moving 
eye*y full Jointed. 
Priced 1 f%e 

at... u£D 

DRESSED 
DOLLS, 

1G inches high, 
neatly trimmed 
dress and hat, 
long curly hair, 
moving eyes, Join 
ted, bisque head*, 
priced AO- 
at.........VOC 

DOLL SHOES, 
patent- leatherY'-al 
so colored cloth, 
Gc land 10c. 
DOLL • .HEADS, 
large size, made 
of celluloid, spe* 

...50c 




cla\ 

at. 

••j 



Snowless Coaster 

SLEDS. All steel frame, . 
heatly ■ decorated "^andi "paint* i 
ed,;30 Inches long, l'j Inches 

Price /*/£! 

KITCHEN SET, made* of 
unbreakable granite, con- 
sists of 1G. pieces, 
Price ..'. .....98c 



'CpAfi(TeRS — The 
'Rbckaway coast eni 
for all- the year ro- 
und coasting, 
staunchly construct- 
ed, and affords- the 
children a host of 

Price...... 3.50 

HORSES, made of 
good quality plush"! 
n inches high, 
Mounted on plat- 
form, ^k ^ 
Price.;... 



m 
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mL. 
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DOLL CAB, steel 
frame, upholster- 
ed In English lea- 
ther, hood attach- 
ed; a very attrac- 
tively construct- 
ed cuh, Q AO 
Price.... O.yQ 
STEAM 
ENGINES," 
with smoke. stack 
red : painted base, 
priced *!£!- 
at ,....7DC 





6H:b'&Pliie, 34 

Inches long, 12 

lufches wide good 

rbckem, iil6'ely do 
corated. . 
Price ..; 

Wy|TRUNKS. 7 x 19 IhcheR, 
fitrong'ly: 7 . constructed.' 'neatly 
fiutshenf A good gift £Lg\^ 

for the child; Price.... OyC 

- 

TEA ,SET,\ nicely ."decoraled, fi 
•cups ..aiid; saucers. v c pltftes;: a' 
•tea ; pot,7 creamer. and . /TAJ,. 



HAND CARS. I 
tlie , boys, 
structcd, **&[ 
bhr tires. n< 

I 

:• ■ 



$<* '■: 
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sugar. Vrice ' ;,.'. '. ...'.; 3 yC 
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Beautiful Furs—the Ideal Christinas Gift 

Furs are isiireitp make/iatiy ^yppiSn'Ja satisfactory pf eseht, : ^tliei!e> is iiothmg 




from 98c up to $75.00. 



Christmas Sale of Shoes 
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WOMENS SHOES — 
Made of gmvMetaUand. 
vlcl kid with patent 
tip, In '{ho. very newest 
lasts, button and lace, 
extension soles,* special 
price ,f * 

at/. 1. 



}lpp' - • i 



womjen^s Clippers .'and Ju- • 

llets; ; .made of leather;.' and felt,.. 

black, and' colors, some trimmed - 

with' fur,- and have elastic sides, • 
alrstees, A© 

pair ;.-. 95C 



You^iin rest assuredlth&t^ $ yyav^pt^ho^ i.^yjppersvwill 
' 'be"giratef ully received'for a XiiiiVs gitt:* ; '0'ii.v Showiiig of 
these useful presents is i a Wi'ge^ one, prices being ri^lit. ' 

QIRL8 SH0E8 M — The' ,,: lviENS SHOES —'The 
leathers Consist of .gun-. American .' Gentlomaii 

SSfflLtf&S^JJKVS and : University make. 

^leathers are patent, 

',ylci;kid t ',guri metal,' box 
.'calt special o i?A 
:vafUes"at .... O.jU 

••• 



lace and buttoVi; bliich' ( 
erVcii't,' rock oak soles,' 
•«l2e&y8%":Ho ' 2,.. special.'; 



tu . . . . . . ...... . 



/. > 



Sole Agents in. ,W,aukeoan for the 
Red Cross Shoe 'for Women. 



".i.*-^ i— ~.»^. 



Mr>'. 



CHILDREN8 SLIPPER8,^niade 
"bt ^gopd'warm felt, come In ati 
colored an s ar.t\cle, that will make . 
a splendid gift, 'sizes '8 l -- 
16 '2i ? special^ price'. . ..' .-. 



'MEN8\.SL(PPER8,fqf.''hpU3e use >■ 

made of good l)lnck and'tahlea- 

thers, soft '/and, if pliable, \several 

different styles, "sizes . . Afir» 
0; to 11, price. ..... ...... <?OL 

SO.Y'.S SHOES and- Young *M«^ib 

patent colt, gun meU] /and "tan 

leather, -button and. lace blucher i^4^W^!J5?^ 

cut, : Heavy leather solesv ;,$3.p0 ■• i§JSg2«SS£iii -> 






values. Special price. 



at 



•v»'. 
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2.50 
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Leather Goods for Xmas (lifts 

Woman's Hand Bags; ^Prett^hard to think ofauij^ 
usablegii'tfor a hilly. Youfll iiikl.oiiV stock' extreiriely 
large and complete, it embraces all (lie newest shapes'ln : 
the moat (l^iijalJle f leather*; also -the. silver ehaiii ImWs 
prices range froin 5Qe to .|5.00; : • *it%\ . 

PURSES. Made of 'black seal and al-" ClQAR CASES. For pocket use made 
ligator leathers.- a 'select oi thnt iu nf-niiiSni^r^Ar^iifV-^A'! 1 ^!^?? 



ligator leathers,- a, v selectioil that is 
extremely attractive and .'reasonable 
priced, 50c to ^2.00; 
BILL BOOKS and card cases for men, 
made of the most Select' qualities of 
leather, 50c to $l.li0. • 



of ,uIllBut6r and .seal •leathers, .$1.00 to 

GENTS TRAVELING 8ET. r Consist- 
mg of. a leather collar. r nandkerrhlef 
and tie box. * A^speclal girt. 4 'A ad 
Priced at 4,VO 



- t M 



Why Not Give a Pair of Gloves 

A pajr^of .glovps^are^sure tabringlortlran expression of 
gratitude f rom any lady. Our selection is odfiiplete aiiil 
comprises kid, nK>cha, cape, gaunWet/'golf .knd-liiied (•af^li: 
inere. :• ' • v . ■ — • « -,- ,.?> 

tP^lJ^i^ SILK EMBROIDERED QLOVEfl \a 
" 'Vi ••••.••«?.? ahndes, special at "pair.: A. 50 
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BqXED-.ROUC.HINQ. '.White •uhcTco- 
tors,.per.box, 2Cc>and 60c. 

■ ■ r ■■'', i. 



Wouldn't $he LiKe a Muffler 

'AYMUFFUERS-Knluea oi .thriWlVarn'. In a X.aas box""'- 1 '-' :' m L 
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B2fe:c. 



100-Pieii Dina 

Flue quslllj] 
borders *ltl 
n moresal 

«j . ■;;,, WINE. 8E1 

11 ^\m. DINNERS! 

tinted »M 
at fj 

glasses to F| 
Priced ,*Pf 

TABLE SP 
fancy d«« 
per doien ■ 

JARDINEE 
- ^rr. designs,. SB 

LAMPS-oiVamlliorta^lo gas and elf* 
Irilfewftrcd/'iVrlcesVlniglng froin IOC 

CpU.MB TRAY AND BRUSH, bcavT. 

' CAKE PLATES iHahd.palnted French 

/trimmed with '.old; JgpldV special; at--; 

copper, i'nen'tly; flhibessed, ' tray ■ hJJ( 
.brush- has. flvo rows' of pure bristles- 
.Special' .... , . 1 ..V. •VI. " 

Other dcsIrablo.'XmaBiglftsorfered'U 
.'aro coffee andfiea;p6ts, knhes and If 
/pictures,- whfeW sets,' cupB-and-rt 
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m^M^mmmm^m^m^^ mr. STAYBOLT AS SANTA CLAUS 
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8omo Things He Would Like to Give 
if He Could. 




BrffiA'msMAm 



NOW- had been (ailing In 
the mountains many days 
before Christmas.; Dowr. 
In the aunbrlpht valley 
mother and little Nina 
gazed up at the 'shining 
peaks and were homer 
sick. They would, gladly have forgot- 
ten snow, but father was in a moun- 
tain cabin all. alone. 

"Will he hung. his Btockings by the 
atone fireplace?" naked Nina, "and 
don't you s'poBe he'll be 'vlted Bome- 
where to dinner?" 

"1 wiah we had stayed with him," 
said mother. "If he can live through 
the winter in the mountains, so could 
we." 

"But he told us 'no/ don't you re- 
member? He said he brought us to 
Bduthern California on purpose so we 
could live always In a aummer land." 

Mother Hlghed. The little family 
had been "west, only a few weeks when 
father was offered a position as book- 
-keeper for a lumber company away up 
In the Sierras. Living In the moun- 
tains had been delightful through the 
Bummer, but at the first hint of cold 
weather the tent homo was packed, fa- 
ther bought a cabin and sent mother 



his folks are coming and to go out to 

meet them,'* he explained to the men £ 

standing hear, "Otherwise the poor "it 

fellow may have a surprise "ho won't ?£ 

like on Christmas day;" B % 

To the stage driver's dismay there j§ 

was no nnswer to - his call. Father's % 

cabln.lntho Sierras waa evidently de- £ 

serted. . js 

"See here," anld he to a friend, "you % 



The joyous time la drawing • 
nigh, the time of turkey, pudding, ' 
pie; nor. do- we' dreffm of after 
ills, "of squills, and pills, and 

Christmas bills. 

A girl begins. to hang up the' 
mistletoe at about the- age when 
she stops hanging up her stocking. 

- A pessimist ia ar fellow who 
wouldn't hang up • his stocking 
for fear old Santa Claua might 
swipe it, 

& & 
Christmas cigars are not 
always puffed up with pride. 

. There's many a slip .'twixt the 
, Miss and the mistletoe. 

Don't make it too strong. 
Many a man has been knocked 



call Brown, up in half an hour and tell & out by one good, stiff punch. 

him Hi-.! 1,1,, .■■!*_ „...» .>...._!.._„ _"_- .SU: '.-. -- • •' 



him that his wife and daughter are % 
jon the trail." % 

_ "The wires are down," declared a 3- 
big man who cume in at that moment % 
from outside. "No use trying to tele- $ 
phone." 

With fear for the safety of hla pas- 
sengers, the stage drlvqr drove_down 
the trail to the valley. 

In the meantime the two plodded 
along on the sure footed burros, call- 
ing merrily to each other an they 
passed the well-known landmarks. 

On and on, up and up they tolled, 
the snow falling faster and faBter, the 
wind more furious every minute. One 
mile, two miles. By that time the 
snow blinded them and but for the 
faithful burr.os.they could not have 
kept the trail. It grew colder and • g 
■colder, and the short afternoon .was .jjjj 
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Ask a truthful woman what 
she enjoys, most about Christ- 
mas, and she will tell you the 
bargain sales afterward. 

To sing a rhyme of Christmas 
time (that line is but the first of 
it), here's hoping you may not 
feel blue because • you -get the 
worst of it. i 

When a child .writes a letter 
of thanks to Santa Claua, it 
should be cherished like a rare 
plant' That ,ldd isn't- long for 
this world. 

No Christmas present Is so 
useless -that you can't pass it on 
to some one else next year. 

Remember that it is better to 



"Do you know the Christmas prea-. 
ent I'd like to make if I. could?" said 
Mr. Staybolt. "I'd like to give cheer- 
fulness to the downhearted,' courage 
to the timid, and strength to the weak;" 
the power of self-denial to those who 
•yield too easily, and a desire to work 
to the lazy. 

"I have often thought what a pity 
It .Is ' that . you can't buy all those 
things,' these helpful qualities, already, 
put up" and at such a price as to put 
them within the reach of all; canned 
cheerfulness, bottled hopefulness, 
courage in tablets, and strength," say. 
In the form of a powder, and bo on; 
or you might, I. suppose, put 'em all 
up canned, for that matter. 

"But In the absence of 8uch market* 
preparations and . our consequent in- 
ability to buy such things and send 
them as gifts to those whom they 
might most benefit perhaps you will 
permit me to offer to each a' word of 
suggestion. 

"To the dispirited take a cheerful 
view. To the downhearted, don't dwell 
on the -doleful aide. To the timid, 
don't be afraid. To the weak, or those 
who fancy themselves bo, try your 
strength* You'll be surprised to find 
how much you've goL 

To those wlio yield, too easily, deny 
yourself once, and again, and feel the 
Joy and strength that will come back 
lo you. To the lazy, get a Job with a 
shovel. In a gang of laborers, under a 
driving boss; and if you are not glad 
to get back to your present Job to do 
the best- you know how at it, I miss 
my guess. 

"I can't send you these things In 
cans or bottles; but If anyone of you 
will take my advice and stick to It, 
you'll think that Mr.- Staybolt wub a 
very kind Santa Claus." 



clared that ho ahould like nothing, 
better than to paint pictures of snowy 
peaks with no one to Interrupt him 
and. nothing elBe to do but to "guard' 
the company's property. 

"It is a wonderful chance" be had- 
insisted. 

Mother and Nina had tried to be- 
lieve he was right; but the little ' 
bungalow which they rented already 
furnlBhed, seemed but a poor excuse 
for a house. 

"I wish I could see him hang up his 
Btocklng," continued Nina. "Oh, I wish 
I could put this penwiper I'm making 
In the very too of it!" 

Mother made no reply. She' wished 
i bo much that -she, too, might help fill 
that, lonely stocking in the mountain 
cabin. 

"Oh, mother, mother!" exclaimed 
Nina, dropping her spool and scissors 
and springing to her feet. "I have, a 
bc-autlful idea! You always have to 
keep your Chrlatnins presents, don't 
yon? Ypu never, can send- them back, 
can you?" 

"Surcly'not," was the answer. 

"ltut, mother, s'pose you wish your 
Christ mas present hadn't come. Would . 
it be very polite to tell the ones that 
gave It to you that you were getting 
along, nicely* without their .Christmas 
present and that you really didn't wunt 
It?" 

"Why, of course not, Nina. Wo 
mtiat think of the loving thought be- 
hind the gift, even if Uncle John 
Bhouldsead no skates this vjjry win- 
ter!" 

Two arms flew awlftly around moth- 
er's . neck. 

"Oh, I have such a be-autlful Idea," 
repeated Nina. "We'll ride on the 
stage with the Christmas box and give 
ourselves to father, for a Christmas' 
present. Ho wouldn't return his 
Christmas present, now, would he?" 

"Would you be contented, Nina, to 
live up there all winter?", asked 
mother. "You inuBt remember that we .. 
will be four miles from Fredalba. You 
will have ao little girls to play with, 
no school, no Sunday school, no — " 



amongHhoBo solemn, snow-clad peaks. £ 
If* 



and the little. daughter to the valley. ' 
Father was an artist and he de> onded - That meant sudden darkness £ give than to receive-the things 

.i it-«. u- _u_..,-. ,.,._ __.,., amoncHhoBo solemn. Riiow-clnd nnnkB. X you don t want. 

J* » 
Take off the tags. Many a 
friendship has been severed by 
the price mark on a Christmas 
present. 



meant 1 too, that mother and Nina 
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I have often -wondered wherein 
consisted the wisdom of Solomoh 
when he had a thousand wives. 
I am now convinced that it must 
have been in living In the days 
before Christmas was celebrated. 
>> 

It's all right to pity the poor 
at this peace-on-earth season, 
but it is also weir to remember 
that sympathy doesn't fill an 
empty stomach. 



% 
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But for the Faithful Burros They Could 
Not Have Kept the Trail. 

wore thoroughly * 'frightened. They 
couldn't talk except* to urge the burros 
on. The wind took their breath. 
• "We. won't be Chrl&tihas. presents,; 
I'm afraid,' 1 sobbed : Nrna; through, 
chatteciug. teeth. '...'■ 
. "Say your prayers,". auggested moth 
er, "It ls f all we 'can do now."' 

They had long since dropped the 
reins and trusted the burros to choose 
their- own way. Mother recalled story 
after story- of -men who had perished 
on those mountain trails 'and' she 
blamed herself' for- ever attempting 
such a journey.' Suddenly .a welcome 
sight appeared before the struggling 
travelers. 

"The lights of Mr. Dean's cabin!" 
exclaimed Nina. "Oh, mother! We 
have reached Mr. Dean's ranch and 
we're still alive! To-morrow we'll 
see father!" 

A funny'thlng then happened. Both 
burros, began to "bray. Mother and 
Nina laughed and cried at the sound. 
Instantly the signal was answered 



RULES FOR CHRISTMAS GWNG 



CHRISTMAS PROVERBS 



The love-light in the "eyes of the 
precious ones of the household Is the 
most brilliant of Christmas, illumina- 
tions. 

The sort Christmas light Ib not the 
least welcome where the shadows of 
bereavement have fallen during the 
year. The Christmas angels hover 
over such dwellings of sorrow in mln- 
Istrits of divine love. 

It was the Christ who. said: "It 
is more blessed to give than, to re- 
ceive." Again, he said: "Inasmuch 
as ye have done it to one of the least 
of these, my brethren, ye have done it 
unto me." 



you 



Give willingly. 
' Give tactfully. 

Put thought Into your giving. 

Don't consider return gifts. 
. Never give to others what 
wouldn't want yourself; * 

The unexpected gift. insures a spe- 
cial. appreciation. 

To give ostentatiously 'la the height, 
of' bad taste. 

Give to the sick and the sorrowful If 
f ;.vou would know the true joy of giving. 

Never give more than you can uf- 
for.d. Your friends know your clrcum- 
stances^ns well as you do yourself and 
the pleasure of both giving and re- 
ceiving 1b lost. 



Robert Dean flung open the cabin 
ButTmother. can't" we have a school ^™f>id In a flood of light beheld bin 
■with you for the teacher, and n.Sun- 



-day-school? Can't 1 have a. whole row 
of show men to play with? And, 
mother! we'll have a real Chrlatmas!" 

Thus it happened that two passen- 
gers went lip the trail on the 'last 
stage of the old year. 

"Anybody [going to meet you In 
Fredalba?"' isked the stage driver. 
"The- weather, is pretty severe, up 
here a few thousand -feet higher. Had 
lota of rain* In the valley and- that 
means sno* storms In the mountains." 

"No one *J11 meet us," said mother, 
"but we knojv the trail from Fredalba 
and our burms are there, although we 
didn't expect to see them again until 

next summei}" 
4, You can telephone. from Fredalba," 

suggested the stage driver. "They 
tell me your husband has a telephone 
out at canip- ' . 

"But we're Christmas presents,"' ex- 
plained NIdi :• "bo wo^ must aurprlHc 
him. Don'i you -know that tonight 
will be Christinas eve?" 



"If the * 
you'll be $ 
but unless 
heavy snofj 
this iniiniU.j 

At Fi-pdtl >a 
mother nni 



nd dosen't come up, 
right," the man replied, 
'm' mlBtakon, there's "a 
falling In the mountains 



every • ono' advised 
Nina not to nttompt the 
trail until n arning. This time It was 
mother wld would push oh. "Wo 
know the tall bo well," tmtd Bhe, "and, 
the burrot f Jtnow It better. In two 
hours we en roach camp." 

Vlt sceml to me," said the stage 
driver as 'I watched the two disap- 
pear arqumihe curve, "It aeeins to mo 
thnt some Colks haven't nny Bense," 
and shultlra his lips In a determined 
fashion heWent to the telephone and 
called for J na's father. "I'll tell him 



visitors. 

"Well, well, well!"- he "exclaimed. 
"Who told you that we're having a 
Christmas dinner' here ttilB evening. 
turkey and all? Why, Miss Nina, your 
father is or was al the table!" 

The next thing Nina. knew she was 
In her father's arms and'mother was 
removing her wraps. '. 

"Are. we frozen or anything, moth- 
er?" asked the child. 

;'.' No we're all" right and so are tlie 
burros," was the reply. 

"Oh, how glad everybody Is!", the 
little girl exclaimed.' ' "And I'm hungry 
— and — and father, we're your Christ- 
mas presents!"- 

Father, for some reason -couldn't say 
"thauk you," but; didn't speak of re- 
turning the precious gifts and It la 
doubtful If anywhere In the valley he- 
low there was such happiness as filled 
the mountain cabin that Christmas 
eve. . 



Why 8he Stood There 
"Don't you think," suggeated a 
young man', to hla partner at a dance, 
"that we should move farther up the 
"room out of the draught?" 

"Oh, woll, If you like!" replied the 
glrl r snappishly. 

It waa only when they moved away 
that the youth noticed that they had 
boon beneath a large hunch of mis- 
tletoe. 



A. Question In Finance. 

"Are you good at . arithmetic, my 
dear?'" asked Mr. Perkasie of his wife. 

"I wVr accounted the very best 
arithmetician at school," replied Mrs. 
Pei'knsle, with a touch of. pride In 
her voice. 

"1 have-n problem for you." 

'Stale It.'-' 

*l!u-,v civa I buy $50 worth of Chrlat- 
ma-» undents with $10 In cash and no 
credit?" 




At the Manger, 
When flrst/her Christmas watch to keep, 
Came' down the silent Angel, Sleep, 

Wlth'Hnowy sandals shod. 
Beholding what his mother's hands 
• Hud wrought, with softer, swuddllng- 
bnnds 
She awathed the Son of God. . 

Then, skilled In "mysteries of Night. 
With tender vlBlona of delight 

Slie- wreathed his resting-pluee, " . 
Till, wakened by a warmer glow 
Than henvnn Itself had yet to show, 

He saw his mother's face. 

—John B. Tabb, in Atlantic. 
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Cl;e Christmas spirit 

* * * 
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A Useleis Present. 

Aunt— Yes, Johnny, Santa Claue 
brought you a eaby brother. 

Johnny— Groat Scot! Another pro* 
ent that ain't any use! 



(2firi$titia$ i$ the season of Kindness, for 
gDvissmas celebrates the coming of gbrist in- 
to the world, and the Heart oT tfte (Zbrlst 
message is love— love expressing itself in 
homely channels of friendliness and good 
will, love that "suffcreth long and Is kind." 
If we have kindly emotions, let them have 
their way and blossom into kindly thoughts 
and kindly deeds. Cet the free child spirit 
of open-hearted friendliness prevail, for 
this is the child's festival, celebrating the 
birth of a child, the wonderful Giver who 
gave Ijlmself for mankind. Eet us carry the 
Christmas spirit through all the following 
days that come and go with all their; meas- 
ure of care or pain or pleasure, and bear in 
our hearts the Inspiration and hope of the 
blessed Christmas festival of love, bearing 
ever ringing above the sounds of earth and 
sense, the song of the angels heralding in 
the birth of the Saviour of mankind. 





IjO, now Is come our joyfull'st time, 

Lot every man be Jolly: 
Each room with Ivy leaves la dreat, 

And every post with Holly. 
Without the door let Sorrow lie, 
And If for cold he hup to die, 
We'll bury him In a Christmas Pye, 

And evermore be merry.' 

LL of the evergreen plants 
have long been consid- 
ered symbolic of Immor- 
tality, of rebirth. Hence 
they, and they alone, are 
appropriate decorations 
for the Christmas season, 
which was originally a celebration, un- 
der the dlsguiBe of various national re- 
ligious forms, of the- turning of the 
sun at the winter solstice, and the con- 
sequent renewal of life on the earth. 

When Constantino was converted, 
he seized upon every underlying like- 
ness, however remote, between the old 
faith and the new. Every familiar 
symbol that might be stretched tb fit 
the strange faith; every old custom 
that would help to reconcile his lately, 
and sometimes forcibly) converted 
people to their unaccustomed belief, 
was adopted and re-explained. And 
the return of the sun, bringing life 
and light to the winter-bound earth, 
became the prototype of the coming 
of the Son of Man, bringing life and 
light to the soul of the sin-bound 
world. So that at flrBt all the heathen 
observances were retained bb far as 
possible, and merely given - a new 
meaning. 

At the Christmas festival, the Ivy 
and holly still made a summer screen 
of the stone walla, as in ancient Ger- 
many they had turned the huge halla 
at . mid-winter, to bowers of greenery, 
wherein the sylvan sprites, who dwelt 
In summer among ttie forest trees, 
might P fl 8B the frozen montha without 
too much discomfort. An echo from 
Scandinavia is still heard in the say- 
ing current among the peasants of the 
old world that If any bit of holiday 
decoration Is left In the house after 
Candlemas day (February 2), a troop 
of little devils wll enter and sit, one 
on each withered leaf, every one 
bringing Its own small curse upon the 
house. These 15* tie devils are merely 
the old forest sprites, detained against 
their will by their undestroyed winter 
refuge and fretting to return to the 
awakening woods of spring. 

The churches were still green with 
Christmas 'garlands In those early 
days, and ablaze with candles, as the ' 
temples of Saturn had always been 
during the corresponding Roman fes- 
tival of the Saturnalia. But, as Poly- 
dore Vergil remarks, "Trymmyng the 
temples with hangyngs, flourea, 
boughes and garlandea, wns taken of 
the heathen .people, which decked 
their Idols and houses in suche array." 
And as time went on, and It became 
no* more necessary to make - conces- 
sions that would help reconcile the 
people to their changed faith, these 
"heathen" customs became distaste- 
ful to the church. One of the early 
councils forbids men longer "to deck 
up their houses with lawrell, yvle, and 
gfeene boughes, as we used to doe 
at the ChristmaBse season." 

This command was observed In the 
temples, but In the baronial* halls the 
old customs lived on; lived down their 
"questionable past; won again the tol- 
eration of the prieats who had sternly 
banished them, and today all the ever- 
greens again are admitted to the 
strictest church, so that we-agaln can 
say at Christmas, . 

"Now with bright Holly all the temples 

■trow 
With Ivy green, and sacred Mistletoe." 

The "Early Calendar of English 
Flowers," an old poem wherein each 
month 1b recognized by Its appropriate 
plant symbol, ends with these lines: 

Soon the evergreene Lauiel alone Is 
'grecne, 
When Catherine crowns al! leurned 
menne. 
The Ivie and Hollle berries are scene, 
And Yiiln log and Wassalle come round 
agen 

The laurel Is used not at all, and thu 
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Ivy but little, in American decoration* 
at Christmas, since both plants are 
exceedingly rare here. But In England 
the use of the ivy at Least Ib universal, 
and the references to It In Christmas 
song and story alone would fill a small 
volume. 

Besides Hb claim to appropriate- 
ness for the Christinas season which 
It holds In common with other ever- 
greens, it has two especially strong 
recommendations of its own. On ac- 
count of its habit of clinging strongly 
to Its supporting tree. or wall, it is 
a popular symbol of friendship and 
fidelity, and as such, an excellent deco- 
ration for the season of good will and 
universal brotherhood. And It waa. 
In Roman days, sacred to Bacchus, 
who, when a baby, was hidden by hla 
aunt, lno, among Its leaves, to oaYe 
him from Juno's destructive wrath. 
Prynne says: 

At CliriNlinus men do alwuys Ivy get, 
And in each corner of the luju.se It set; 
But why do they then use that Bacchus 

weed? 
B^eaime they mean then Bacchus-like to 

feed. 

This satirical explanation was but 
too true in the earlier days, when 
Christmas lasted for weeks, and was 
given over to a revelry almost wholly- 
heathen In character. 

To-day, in America, the Christmas ' 
decorations- almost exclusively are of 
holly, which, for all Its popularity, Ib 
less consecrated by legend than any 
other holiday greenery. To be sure 
we make a sparing use of the mistle- 
toe, which, from the ancient Druldlcal 
meaning of purity given to Its; wax- 
white berries, and from Its use by 
them In the marriage rite, has come 
to give a charter for kissing as "broad 
as the wind."- And' we have added the ■• 
bitter-sweet, which. has no traditional-, 
signification "whatever, is not an 
evergreen, and ia to be tolerated • 
merely for Its beauty's sake, and for 
the slight suggestion It gives of the 
holly berry. 

Our American holly is said to be - 
less beautiful than the European 
plant, having leaves of a duller green. 
But, making all allowances for pos- 
sible disadvantages, It still is a re- 
markably beautiful tree. And as a 
symbol of the Immortality which It is 
the season's special mission to teach, 
It surely has no rival. The leaves re-, 
main on the branches for three years, ', 
losing their hold only when they are 
pushed off at last by the growing buds 
of spring. 

Throughout England, so little is Its 
supremacy disputed, that it Is popular- ;, 
ly known as "Christmas," just aa the _ 
hawthorn Is called "The May." * 

Its name has been a matter of eon- . 
sldcrab.c Interest. Theophrastus and 
other Greek authors named the plant 
Agrla; that is, wild, or of the fields.* 
The Romans formed from this the 
word Agrlfollum and called it also 
Aqulfolium, from actum, sharp, and 
folium, a leaf. Bauhln and Loureiro 
first named it Hex, from the reaemlv 
lance of its leaves to those of the 
QuercuB Ilex, a species of oak which 
was the true Ilex of Virgil. Linnaeus 
adopted the name Ilex for the genui, 
and preserved the name Aqulfolium ' 
for the most anciently known species. 
Our popular name, holly, probably 
la a corruption of the word holy, as 
Turner In his herbal calls it holy, and 
holy tree. The thorny foliage, and 
the berries like drops of bright blood, 
could scarcely fall to remind a Chris- 
tian of the crown of thorns, and this, 
together with the universal use of the 
plant in the churches at Christmas 
easily would account for the name. 

In Germany it Is known as Christ- 
dorn. The Danish name la Chrlatoru 
and the . Swedish Chrlsttorn. The 
same name, Christ's thorn, ia found in 
.some parts of England. But as. no 
legend connects the. holly with the 
crown of thorns, this name, universal 
among the Germanic peoples, must be 
merely, the result of ita appearance 
and of Its Christmas popularity, aa 
before auggested.- 
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BIG XMAS SALE 
ON SKIRTS 



$3.00 Skirts, 
Xmas Sale 
price 

$5.00 Skirts, 
big values 
• for Xmas Sale . 

$10.00 Skirts, 
most handsome 
designs 
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■WATTKEGAN, ILLINOIS 



BEGINNIN6 TBESDAY, DECEMBER 17, 



NOTHING will' be: more pleasing, no Xmas gift more Acceptable than the gift secured at our store in the line of 
Ladies' Readyrto-wear Apparel. We have, for this Grea|Xmas Sale, secured a most beautiful stock of accessories to 



this line; such as Handkerchiefs, Belts, Combs, Gloves, Fancy Arters, Fancy Neckwear, Heatherbloom Underskirts m Xmas 
boxes, Fancy Waists am* many other new and desirable articles i "apparel, every one most appropriate for use as^a Xmas gift 
to your friends. This sale will be a most interesting and surpris lg event as all prices throughout the store will be slaughtered. 
Astonishing bargains will be given in every, line. Gome early a the selections are then more choice and assortments complete 



Great Xmas Sale 
Children's Coats 

Our immense stock of Child- 
ren's Coats go for this Xmas sale 
regardless of cost. Crisp, new 
Bearskin coats in white and all 
colors, leggins and mittens to 
match, at sacrifice prices. 

$3.00 Bearskins for Xmas v «fc 1 AQ 
at • ••♦ t^ 

$3.00 Cloth Coats.sizes to 14 1 OQ 

at -L.CIC/ 

$5.00 Children's coats, big bar- OQQ 
gains, at *w«c/w 

$9.00 Children's coats, greatest E\ *7fi 
ever, at .' %J ' ■ *-* 



Big Christmas Sale on Furs 

Realizing what splendid Christmas gifts Purs are, we have put forth special 
efforts to bring to our store the largest and finest fur stock -that has ever been seen 
in Wnukegan. Prices will be cut in half for this Christmas sale, and every piece, 
whether it be a 75c scarf or a $100 set, will be positively guaranteed. 

$2.00 Scarfs, for Xmas T^Kn 

sale. « U ^ 

$3.6C Searfs or muffs, jfcl AQ 

special. V MtiXsJ 

$5.00 Opposum, Squirrel, Pox and other « <kO *y K 
scarfs . ... ......... . *!'•*'• • ^ 

$2.98 

i ...,...$5.75 



$6.00 Fur sets, a bargain 

at ... ". 

$10 Sets, Xmas sale 

price i ..... . 

Absolute $20 sets, great values for Christmas jfcl 1 QQ 

sale ^XX.C70T 

Beautiful Mink sets, regular price $50, for Christmas <tlQO F\f\ 

sale..... v.w ..tpOiC.OU 




ALTERATIONS FREE 





212 NV G-enesee- Street 
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We were not in business at this time last year. All our Furs were purchased this season. 



Great Xmas Sale on Shirtwaists 

Beautiful new lawn Waists with the now long pointed sleove 
and entire tucked front, or waist with entire embroidered 
front; these waists would be considered a bargain AQp 

at $1.50; for Xmas Sale special ;V.\j5*V- v 

These are all new, clean, fresh goods. 

All $2.00 Waists, great bargains, for Xmas Sale, Q8C 

special 

$1.49 



Beautiful new Net Waists, v 

big bargains 



New $5.00 Taffeta Waists in black, white or colors, «£Q QQ 
great inducements for Xmas Sale at tp^/.t^v^ 



Xmas Millinery Specials 

See pur selection of pleasing articles suitable for Xmas gifts. 
All hats will go during this Big Xmas Sale at h regular price. 

$6 and $7 Plumes, / CJ A QQ 
special Xmas Sale price.. ,<P*«C70 

Black and white Ostrich Flumes, *feft OQ 

most desirable gifts, $10.00 value.. .......... .-. tJJU.C/O 

Pretty hand made articles specially adapted for Xmas 
gifts, such as Fancy Bags, Pin Cushions, Pin Cases, Fancy 
Ribbons, Persian Ribbons suitable for Xmas fancy work, Fancy 
Chiffon Veilings in all colors; and many other articles of 
special interest to Xmas buyers. 



We guarantee that any garment hero listed 
cannot bo duplicated for our price* no matter 
where you may go.; "Why? Beoaueo every one 
is new and c clfean: They have been selected 
with the- utmost care, and you cannot buy such 
garments any Where at our Xmas Sale prices. 

400' Ladies' and Misses? Coats, ranging in price 
from' 18 to $10;, will be marked Afl riQ 
down to- the Xmas bargain t| ■% HX 

sale price*. .IllUl jU 

?12, Sl'&HTaiid.tlS Coats, Ladies' 
and Misses sizes, big reductions 
for Xmas Sale; 



116.50 and 118 Goats; 
surpassing values, . 
for Xmas* Sale at V 

Handsome fUr-lined Goats, lining 1 
guaranteed, worth 135, 
Christmas Sale price. . -. . . . 




PRICES SLAUGHTERED 

UNHEARD-OF VALUES 





During our recent Clearance Sale our stock 
of LadieB* Suits was almost entirely disposed 
ot and we were compelled to purchase large 
quantities of new garments'. For thi* 3 Great 
ChriBtmas^Sale great bargains in these new^ Suits 
will be offered to our patrons; This' is your 
golden opportunity; 

An absolute $10 Suit, 
for Christmas Sale,, 
special •••.. »......••*•••• 

An absolute $15 Suit,, big 
bargains^for Christ 
(mas sale 

i 

^AnaBsolutfe$20Suit, 

pkee slaughtered for > 
Christmas Sale 




An absolute *3o Suit, wonderful 
Christmas Sale 
values^' 



$16.50 



! 



N^; CLEAN; FRESH GOODS 

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 



Tremendous 
Xmas Sale 

ON== 

Evening Dresses 

This is your opportunity to 
buy a beautiful party dress at 
almost half the regular price. 

Dainty, stylish Nuns Veiling Jumper 

Dresses, regular price ffeti OQ 
$10,8pecialXraassale..VO.CJO 

Handsome $12 and 116 Nuns Veiling 
and Taffeta dresses, in all' colors, 
also black, great specialf&'Tf QQ 
bargain for tfuVsale. ..V • »€*0 

All $18 and $20 dresses, snappy, styl- 
ish, original designs,- £M/\ r 7P% 
special ; . . . . . . ty± V«? I KJ 

$25 and $35 Dresses, wonderful bar- 

±':/"! I °":....$18.60 



Extra Xmas Specials Suitable For Gifts 



Our Famous Julia Mar- 
lowe Shoes are very de- 
sirable for Xmas Gifts. 



6c Handkerchiefs Q n Ladies 1 and children's 15o Hose, Of* 

for...... T. ^^ . special.... . ou 

10c Handkerachifs Rf% Ladies' and children's 25c Hose, 1 C\r% 

for.. **l* for Xmas •..*■**** 

15c "Handkerchiefs' IOC * 3, °° I i' adie8, Sweatera &1 98 

25o Handkerchiefs 1 Qp 50c Flannelette Dressing 24o 

for... . .«••••......••••••..'••.. . .«*»'^ v Saoques ....••••.............• •*** * v 

50c Handkerchiefs O t^ n Ladies' full length §10 jfe Q QQ 

for.... &*J\j Cravanettes....^ vp%J»*J\J 

Beautiful selection of Ladies' neck- Q K n $20 Silk Moray Coats, strictly jtjQ QQ 

wear, all 50c values, for Xmas. ..^W* waterproof tpc/.C/O 

Xmas Belts, a beautiful selection OCp $1.00 Underskirts, special for OQa 

at 50c and. .. v .. : ....-...^*^y Xmas sale l^C/O 

Handsome Corset Covers, all 50c Q K/> $2.00 Black Underskirts, shadow QQp 

quality, at '.*<&*'*' stripe, embroidered flounce C7UU 

Handsome Corset Covers, all 91.00 AQn S5,0 ° Silk UndersliertB » a SiQ Aft 

garments, at "vO bargain t|H%r«X\J 

Best, guaranteed gloves, packed fk 1 f\f\ Ladies' full length Eimonas, K On 

inrXmas box, special IJfX.W worth 81.50, special ;..:Vvy 

Ladies' Fancy Garters, packed in QC^p Ladies' fleeced ribbed underwear, 1 A p. 

Xmas box ;'-.'.• &%J\* good quality, special ±rx\* 

Ladies' 75c Garters, packed in KA n Ladies' heavy tennis flannel under- 1 Qp 

Xmas box %J\J\j skirts with scalloped border.. .... ^ ^w 

$1.00 Handbags for Xmas sale K£\n ^alldren'e flannel underskirts with lip 

at %J\J\* muslin waist attached, special.. . . •*• A w 

$1.50 Handbag, special for fiftp All 50c Nock Ruchings, per 25c 

A mas ■ • • * . . .............. . .... ■» *^ ^^ ^^ yard .•••••*••.....■........■... 

Ladiee'-Mufflora, made up in all /Qa 50c Baby Bonnets 2^P 

silk, special for Xmas sale. ..... .- ^Xt7i/ a t .*?"** 

Children's Leggins, very handsome QQp ^ -0Q Baby Bonnets 50 P 

Xmas gifts. .................... *^^j\j at •••...••••.••.....•.........• ^^^^ 

Children's Bearskin Mittens, with AQr% . $1.50 Baby Bonnets Q^n 

buckskin face, 76o value TCOi/ at .CfUK^ 
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AFAR 
CRY 

The Story of a Happy 
Christmas '■, 

By MAGLYN DUPREC 



t Copy right, l'juti. by tihuri btory i'ubl lablug Co. ) 

It bad not been easy, for John 
"Wellington, Sr., to select hla Christ- 
mas gifts this year, although his old 
wife and one or two servants were all 
for whom he .had to provide. It was 
Christmas eve, and he had been 
through bookstores, where handsomely 
bound volumes of story writers, 
philosophers an"?! poets were displayed 
on every counter; through brilliantly 
lighted jewelry stores, where precious 
Btones gleamed softly against back- 
grounds of rich velvet; through the 
perfumed shop of the florist, where 
delicate blossoms from famous green- 
houses breathed forth a fragrance that 
gave the lie to the bitter wind and 
swirling snow outside. With each he 
had left a generous check, but always 
with an unsatisfied reeling that he was 
paying for something he did not care 
to have. Finally, he had been lured 
Into a shop whose windows displayed 
un attractive lot of toys for small boys, 
and he had selected from Its almost 
endless store of guns, wagons, wonder- 
ful animals and ear-splitting "wind 'In- 
struments," a red tinjiorn, costing him 
only 25 cents. 

This had given him more satisfac- 
tion than any purchase he had made 
for many times that amount. 

The other parcels he had ordered 



■wife.' "You're right, mother.- I "did" 
think it best. I would rather, have ! 
ncsn him dead than worthless, and I. 
knew if he had worth, he would con- 1 
quer •himself, and rise without my aid, 
more of a man than with it." She put ' 
her arm around his neck and patted 
his cheek. "He has risen somewhere, 
father. I know it.- He oould not be 
your son and fall," she said, the loy-J 
alty and love of a lifetime lighting her , 
face with a soft radiance. | 

He took up the tin horn from the 
table where he. had laid It, and fondled 
It as If It were fraught with memories. 
InBtend of merely recalling, them. • 
"It's ten years since he left," he 
said, "what a man he must be now — 
31 to-night. But I was thinking, when ' 
I bought this, of the time when he 
was such a little yellow-haired toddler, 
and almost drove us wild with Just 
such a horn as this at Christmas 
lime." 

She took the horn from him, and 
looking dreamily at It, said: "We'll 
keep this, father; maybe Jack'B boy 
will some time make these old walls 
ring with it at Christmas time as he 
made- them ring, himself, so many 
years ago." 

"God grant that he may!" said the 
old man. "Do you remember, mother 
how he used to come chasing down 
the street after me when I would start 
off to my work-in the morning?" 

"Yes, and how you would pick hlra 
up and carry him back to me," she 
said. • "And do you remember the time 
we came near losing him, the day he 
ran away to hunt you In the city?" 

"Who that saw you then could for- 
get It; mother?" nnd he took her hand 
In his and drew her down to the chair 
beside him. They sat hand in hand 
In the silence, given over to voiceless 
memories of the past, only the ticking 
of the old clock keeping an accom- 
paniment to their dreams of other 
Christmas Eves. They were sitting 



Christmas Dinner 

by 
Toboggan Express 

By 
ALVAH MILTON KERR 



i climbed until ho came dut upon the 
gleaming side of the mountain; 
thence he made his way .slowly west- 
ward, passing around upheaving 
masses of dark stono, across clopeB 
that were smooth as white satjn, and, 
still further up the mountain side, 
found little hollows, evidently lined 
with brush but now filled with snow, 
simply big. glistening dimples In the 
mountain's fat face; but he saw no 
deer. 

Finally, being weary of laboring 
through what was very much like an 
infinite bed of glittering down, he. 
reached a point on the steep Blope 
(Copyrigbt, luos, by w. o. chapman.) apparently a quarter of a mile or so 

Donald Saunders had his first great directly north ^ of the cablm As he 
adventure up in the Long's Peak stood there debating If he a hoi d 
country, a region famous throughout return to the , "draw • m **«"*£ 
Colorado for heavy snows and ava- And a more ^rect oute to ^ ^ fl «ir 
lanches, Donald came over from Den- of the gulch, he suddeniyfelt himself 
ver, nfter graduating from high school, moving, 
to spend the summer with Sumpter ^n 






His first thought was that 
earthquake was swaying the 
Saunders, his father's youngest broth- mountain or that ho himself had I been 
er. Sumpter was avery young uncle, seized with vertigo Then wilh a wild 
indeed, being but 27 and not very thrill he perceived that a strip of 
long out of college, while Donald was snow 200 feet wide and perhaps 500 

feet In length waB, moving down the 



"Le 

Bretaghe" 

■ Leon's Christmas ' 
Home Coming 

By W. A. FRAZER 



mountain side! 

Donald's gray eyes dilated -with sud- 
den fear and horror. He waB thrown 
headlong in the snow, hearing as he 
fell the crunch of stones that wcro 



.19. "Uncle Sump" was a big-boned, 
strapping fellow who had played cen- 
ter in his college football team, a man 
with laughing blue eyes and "teas- 
ing" ways but entertaining Berlous 
dreams of owning a great mine, If 
strength and 
would bring one *» ,.-.,.-„.,■.. 

• uing a tunnel on what he believed to roots aB they parted from their sock- 
bean excellent gold-bearing prospect, ets in the earth. With every pulse 
up in the "Long's Peak country. Don- leaping in alarm he got to his feet, 
aid went out to help him. The tall toppling and reeling and shouting Jot 
boy had notions of becoming a mln- aid as be glanced about him 
lug engKeer, and here was experience- next Instant he was again 



pluck and persistence being ripped out of their beds and the I ^ k|ng 
e to light. He was run- crash and rending of stumps and ( Chr , st 



that nifght prove of value when he 
should be ready to enter, a technical 
school. 

The world is very much In confusion 
ui) In that country, the earth having 



The 
thrown 
headlong. He was upon the back of 
a steed beside which the fabled Horse 
of Death was as an Insect. Something 
went through his brain like a sheet 
of flame, In it a picture of Sumpter 



angles, heaped and ragged and 
tumbled. Streams sprawl in foamy 



delivered, but this he had carried him- 1 thus an hour later when a servout 
self, as though It were something too opened the door and said, respectful- 



precious to be trusted to other hands. 
It was this that he unwrapped before 




"I Bought It for a Memory, Mother." 



the big. old-fashioned fireplace where 
his wife sat, as soon as he had come 
In from the storm-swept street. As he 
held It up where the red gleam of the 
firelight was caught on Its rounded 
surface, a look of surprise swept over 
the gentle old face near him. 

"Why, John, you never bought that! 
Surely they handed you someone else's 
purchase." 
. "No," he said, his face growing sud- 
denly tender. "I bought It." 

His wife, with a woman's quick Jm 
stlnct, divined the reason. She stepped 
nearer to him and laying her hand on 
his arm, looked at him with pleading 
eyes, saying: "But why, father?" 

It was the first time she had called 
him father for a decade past, and there 
was a pitiful break In the old" man's 
voice as he replied: "I bought it for 
a momory, mother." 

That was the first time In ten 
years he had called her mother, and at 
the sound of the name, she, too, gave 
way — Kave way, womanlike, leaping 
her head on his arm, and sobbing out 
a grief that had silently stolen the 
roses from her cheeks and the light 
from her eyes as the years had gone 
by. The old man's arm went round 
her lover-fashion, while his hand gent- 
ly stroked her soft white hair. "There, 
there, mother, dear. The boy's not 
dead". I'll find him for you, if I. have 
to hunt the world over. ' I was to 
blame." he said, with such Infinite re- 
gret in his voice that the old wife 
reached up and drew his head down to 
her face and whispered: "Don't take 
it so, father. I know you thought you 
were doing the beat for the boy when 
you sent him away to do or die on his 
own account, and somehow I feel to- 
night, as I have never felt before, 
that ho may be found." 

Ab she spoke, something In her 
tones made him feel that at last his 
wife had forgiven him entirely for the 
decision which, ten years before, had. 
robbed her of her only child. Always 
before this he felt through all her gen- 
tle and kindly caro for him, that 
tucked away somewhere in the silent 
recesseB of her being there was Just 
a little bitterness against him for tho 
childless state he had brought upon 
Her But now that he, himself, had 
come to repent It, he knew beyond a 
doubt that the last drop of that bitter- 
ness had been swallowed up In a grief 
grown sweet from being shared. 
He sat down in his great arm chair 



ly: 'There Is a telephone call for Mr. 
Wellington." 

"Can't you answer it, Mary?" the 
old man asked, loath to leave his com- 
fortable chair and dreams. 

"No, sir. It is especially for you. A 
long-distance call, I think. "- 

"Who the deuce wants to talk to me 
from a distance," he said, as he rose 
and went to the telephone in the hall. 

"Hello, who is this?" he asked, as 
he picked up the. receiver. "Yes, this 
Is John Wellington." 

"A party In Chicago wants to talk 
to you." said the long-distance .oper- 
ator. 

"All right, put him up. Who In 
thunder do I know in Chicago," he 
ejaculated to himself, pressing the re- 
ceiver closer to hlB ear. 

A peculiar wailing sound was all he 
heard, and a puzzled expression crept 
over his face. "Talk a little louder. 
I can't underfitand a thing you are 
saying," and he listened more Intent- 
ly. The wailing grew a little louder, 
but still it wus nothing but an Inartic- 
ulate wail, and for a moment the old 
man looked thoroughly* disgusted. 

"Confound It!" he shouted at last. 
"You sound exactly like a mewling in- 
fant. I don't know what you are say- 
ing." 

Then a man's laugh was heard, fol- j 
lowed by "A merry Christmas, father. : 
You know exactly what he sounds 
like, but you don't know what he Is 
saying," and there was another laugh, 
ringing joyful, as In his boyhood days, 
and the old man knew he had found 
his own. 

"Jack, Jack, my boy, is that you?" 
he shouted, staggered by the unex- 
pected joy of his sudden discovery. 



been -flung about at all sorts of sitting by the open fire of pine logs 

down In the cabin, a book in his hand, 
undreaming of this ruthless monster 
rushing down to crush him. 

The next moment Donald was again 
upon his. feet, pitching and clutching 
at the air and shouting. In that mo- 
ment he saw a very amazing thing, 
though everything was both amazing 
and not nmazlng as In some sort of In- 
describable dream. A hundred feet 
to the rear of him, almost at the up- 
per tip of the avalanche, he saw a 
bear rolling and tossing on the hurl- 
ing mass. Thrown out of Its hibernat- 
ing bed among the rocks_or decaying 
tine-roots, the animal was pitching 
about, now upon Its feet then upon Its 
hack, helpless as a fly upon an ocean 
surge. Donald never knew why, but 
he shouted at the bear, and he never 
could recall afterwards exactly what 
it was he shouted. He says now that 
he thinks he commanded the bear 
not to roll down upon him, which was 
certnlt>ly absurd. 

In his mind were many glancing 
thoughts. In such moments the men- 
tality of man sometimes seems as a 
diamond with many facets. He 
thought of the Christmas tree to be 
lighted In the purlor-at home in Den- 
ver, of how" tired he was of corned- 
beef, of "where they -woithi bury hlmf.'E 
when they took him crushed "and dead* fog 
from the Know at the bottom of the jO 
gulch, whether or not his school fel- 
Jowb If they now saw him would j 
rshout "Slide, Donald/slide!" as they 
used to when he was running the 

Donald's Gray Eyes Dilated with Sud- bases when playing, ball. 'and many ' fv 




(CupjrlBtit, by abort Blorjr Publlftblng Co.) 

It was two o'clock when Le Bre- 
tagne spread her white sails and crept 
out toward the eastern sky. It was 
six when the gray wall of the sea rose 
and blotted out the ship as though she 
had gone to^the bottom. 

Then the dark figure which had 
been outlined against tho crimson of 
tho big, red setting sun turned wearily 
and crept- ever the sands towards 
Arichat— it was Marie, returning to 
her newly widowed home. . . 

"Leon said he would come at the 
time of Chrlstmaa, bo why should I 
fear?" she kept muttering, "and Leon 
will keep hla word In. life or death.. 
'Even If I'm dead. Marie,' he said, 
mo, 'I will come to thee at 
almas.' " 

On tho farther side of L'Isle Madam 
the sea was moaning as Marie reached 
her cottage. 

One month had gone — one month of 
the loveliest weather— Ideal weather 
for the ashing, the old wives said, only 
they UBed a stronger word than 
"Ideal" to expreBB their satisfaction. 

It was just 34 days since the gray 
wall of water had risen between Ma- 
rie and her Leon. There was no mis- 
taking the day, for she had Just drawn 
a line through the date, the nineteenth 
of October. Not for a moment had 
Marie "slumbered that night. The sea 
lipil gono to rest with a sigh, a sigh of 
utter weariness, as though the wind 
lad called it. to battle to the death; 
tnly the. sea heard the challenge, tho 
sea and Marie — she know. 

The calm that rested over every- 
thing was awful; it waa as though all 
lite had gone out of the world. And 
bo It was when the green sky that 



den Fear and Horror. 



abandon through the canyons and the 
clump* 'Of pines on the sonrlrig steeps 
sing cheerily In the. wind and sun. 
Donald found It all quite magical. . 

He had purposed returning home 
to Denver In the autumn, but Sumpter 
having offered him an Interest In the 
None other, father, but what you mine, ahould.they succeed In striking 
Just heard was another Jack, the sec- quartz, he concluded -to remain at 
ond Jack Wellington, Jr. He has JuBti least until Christmas. Donald's fa- 
arrlved, and his command of English ' thor, knowing the value of practical 
is somewhat limited, but he was doing experience, thought It quite as well 
his beBt to Introduce himaelf, and In- i that his son should stay and rough It 
vlte you and grandma to Christmas ! for awhile. 



dinner with him, arid — 
. "Oh, Jack, .Jack, where have you 
been all these years?" sobbed the 
old man. 

"Catch the Lake Shore Limited to- 
night, father, bring mother with you. 



There wexe deer and. bear and 
mountain grouse In that .lifted, broken 
region, but the two young fellows had* 
little time tor hunting .them, being 
Intent on driving the tunnel as rap- 
Idly and with as little delay and ex- 



and I'll* tell you 'all about it when you fenae as possible. Sumpter had built 
get here. You've got time. You see,! a cabin close against the base of a 



father, I've 1 kept track of you and - 
'mother-all along. ' I wasn't going to 
let anything happen to the old folks, 
and — " there was a catch In his voice. 
."I've. got the. right kind Of a report to. 
make, father. Never fear that." 

The old man could scarcely contain 
himself as he listened, pressing the re- 
ceiver closer and closer to hla. ear, as 
though he feared some bit of the 
precious news might escape him. 
Then he shouted: "All right, son.' 
we're coming on the next train.*' He 
left the receiver dangling on the wall, 
and started on a run to the room 
where his wife Bat, shouting as he 
went: "Mother, mother, It's Jack — 
our boy. Get ready, mother. I'm go- 
ing to have a cab here in 20 minutes 
to catch the train for Chicago." She 
had risen with a wild look on her face, 
and had started to question him, but 
he shook IiIb head, saying: "No, no, 
I'll explain later. Not got time now. 
We're going to spend Christmas with 
Jack and his boy." 

He started for the 'phone again, 
and then dashed back, exclaiming: 
"Pack the tin' horn if you don't pack' 
another thing. Any child thaj can cry 
loud enough .to be heard all the way. 
from Chicago ought to have breath 
enough to blow that horn." and he 
dashed again to the 'phono to order a 
cab. 



other , things, all, seemingly, In a 
single moment. • 

It must have been a very short 
period In which he was .leaping .and 
tumbling and whirling about on tho 
mighty toboggan, for the avalanche 
ran down the mountain side like a 
Bwlftly hurrying snake, save that its 
undulations were up and down instead 
of sldewlBe as with a serpent. ^ It 
seemed to Donald he had scarcely 
drawn bIx breaths before the snow- 
Bllde shot from the prcclpiceaboye the 
cabin. Swift as was his flight he was 
conscious that the slide had leaped 
from the canyon wall,* for throughout 
a few (seconds there waB no noise and 
he seemed being borne upon a bod of 
feathers though space, then there was. 
a roar as of muffled thunder and he 
was wallowing deep In snow. 

The mentah picture that'.ha'd flashed 
through Donald's 'mind ofl his young 
uncle sitting by the fire engrossed in 




Natural Deduction. 

Peckem — 1 can't understand why 60 
many people look upon Friday as the 
unlucklest day of tho week. ' 

Mrs Peckem — Why, do you consider 
It lucky? 

Peckem — It must be. . Few people 



get married on that' day. — Chicago 
and looked up with misty eyes at- his Dally News. 



perpendicular wall of rock at the side 

of the canyon In which his claim Jay. a printed . romance, had been true o 

the fact. Sumpter had awakened to 
the coming of the avalanclua .only 
when lt^neared.the brink of the wall, 
70 feet ^ibove'tlte, cabin. His book 
dropped from bis hand and he made a 
leap for Ihe door. The next moment a 
bear crashed, .through the ..roof and 
smote the .jlopr In front of the fire, 
leaving the luckless' anlhial lifeless. 
Sum pier's! face blanched- as > he stared 
at the strange object/ then bethought 
of Donald and hurriedly pushed his 
way out^of 'the door. The aiiow about 
tha cabin was up to his neck' and' tho 
roof was piled deep with It., but. the' 
bulk of the 'slide. had leaped. clear over 
the little house, heaping the bottom 
of the gulch to the opposite wall, some . 
6p0. feet away.; The benrlitfd dropped 
from the tail of this rushing mass di- 
rectly upon the cabin. 
• When Sumpter bad got his fright- 
ened nephew, out of tho smother of 
stuff* In which he was-flounderlng, the 
two young fellows stood with pnje 
faces slarihg at each other for a little 
space, then both,, seeing, what they 
had escaped, laughed Joyously. 

"Come Into the cabin." said Sump- 
ter, "we will -have broiled bear sloak 



In this, cabin. they lived very Bnugly,, 
going down to Ward occasionally to 
bring up supplies. Donald had come 
up to that- country, over a little rail- • 
road that runs from Boulder to Ward; 
a bit of track upon* which the snow 
rotary plows are • busy' most .of ! the > 
winter. ' ' ' . 

Towards Christmas the young min- 
ers began to grow- a bit. lonesome and 
restless; they especially grew weary 
of ham and tinned meats and longed 
for venison, bear,* beef, or almost any 
Bort of flesh food that was fresh. 
Show was heavy on the mountains 
and they could get' about but little 
save upon snowshoes. Donald wished 
very ardently that ho might go home 
for Christmas but made up his mind 
that to leave Sumpter in' that white, 
lonely world would bo selfish and 
cowardly, so ho remained. 

Christmas morning Donald put on 
his uuowshooB and, Hinging Surapter's 
rifle across his shoulder*' be. declared 
he was going to look for* fresh meat*. 
His uncle laughed at him but the 
hardy Scotch youth was resolute. 

."An .old hunter," he said, "told me 
at the hotel down In Ward, the last 



time I was down, that a lot of deer for ChrlHtQmj^.dlnncr! - Too many 



wintered In the; big thickets Just 
back of us here; he Bald they were 
hard to get at but he'd found them 
there twice.' I'm going up to 8ee." 
Sumpter assented reluctantly, caution- 
ing his nephew not to go too far away. 
The day was soft and mild, the 
white world all agleam with sunshine.. 
Donald put on a pair of smoked 
glasses and started up the canyon. A 
half mile away ho found a little 
"draw," up the slope of which he 



snowslldeB around here now; to-mor- 
row we will pull out for Denver. In 
tho Hprlng wo will come back and 
tunnel until we strike the vein." 
All of which came true. 



Bad. 
"Did you enjoy the play last night?" 
"No. It was awful. I could write'a 
better one myself.' 

"H-m. Then It must be bad." — De- 
troit Free Press, 



"Yes, Yes; It's Le Bretagne" an Old 
- Man Was Saying. 

was In the west changed to blood red; 
still not a breath of air. Toward noon 
the glaHsy water grew dark, where lit- 
tle puffs of wind ruffled Its mi r face. 

By night the clouds had risen 
like a wall, stretching from the south 
to the northeast, but still it waa clear 
overhead; no clouds, only a murky, 
yellow haze. 

Fitful blasts of wind came tearing 
through the quaint old fishing town of 
Arichat. making aigna and. shutters 
tremble and creak for an Instant,, and 
lliuh silence— that dreadful silence 
•that seemed to stljl the very beating 
of one's heart. 

T"hal! night Marie prayed as though 
she* were pleading for her soul: "O, 
Holy Mother, plead for me, even as | 
thou hadst a Son," and then the hot | 
flood of tears fell fast, blinding and 
scorching, and choking the full heart. 

In the morning the eastern shore of 
L'Isle Madam was shrouded In seeth- 
ing spray.' The breakers wore thun- 
dering at her guarding, rocks. By 
night tho world was spray covered — 
the world of L'Isle Madam. The sky 
and the earth' and 'the sea were one. 
And still from the southeast the storm 
drove, and all that night. 

And In the morning of tho second 
day the crash of breaking timbers 
mingled with the boom of- .the mighty 
waves as they dashed against the 
granite walla. 

People were hurrying towards tho 
surf-beaten shore. Her long hair toss- 
ing- In the maddened breeze, Mario 
rushed after them; In her heart the 
cry that hnd been there for so many 
hours, "Holy Mother, save my Leon!" 

"Yes, yes; It's Le Bretagne," an old 
man was saying, slowly lowering hl8r unt,, ' ,t ,1U(1 caught In t 



glass as Mario came. up to the group 
of people who were straining their 
eyes seaward. "Her anchors are out," 
he continued, "but she cannot Ilvo in 
Mich a -gale' under' that 'strain, and if 
she panB.her cable she will go to 
pieces on the rocks." 

His words were scarcely audible 
above the shrieking of the wind; but 
Marie heard, and there, among those 
rough fishermen, she knelt and prayed, 

i 

7 



over and over again, out of the- chok- 
ing fullness of her heart, "Holy Mother, 
save my Leon." The. awful solemnity 
of tho sceno touched their rough 
heartB, and hats were doffed, and 
heads bowedras the young wife prayed 
to her God in that living gale. 

And then, as If in mockery of all 
things human, a* mighty wave; might- 
ier than any of its fellows, and fol- 
lowing In the wake bf two scarcely 
less mighty, brolw over the Bretagne. 
and buried her beneath its many tons 
of foam-lashed water. The vessel 
swayed, trembled and disappeared be- 
fore their very -eyes. ' 

Two men were holding Marie now. 
"I will go to him! Ho ia calling me!" 
alio shrieked. "O,-0od! will no one 
save him?" 

The bronzed faces of the flsher-folk 
were turned away each from the other. 
The salt spray, waa on their beards, 
but In their eyes waa that of which 
they were ashamed. 

Thon they led her back to the 'house, 
the little house that Leon had taken 
her to only a few weeks age And 
two of them watched Into the gray of- 
the* morning, for 'neath oil skins the 
fishers* hearts. are warm. 

That was the third night, and still 
she slept not. Tho storm was dying 
now, and moaning, together they ~ 
passed away — the fury of grief and the 
rage of the storm, And for that day, 
and for many days tho great grief had 
broken her mind. 

Storm nnd sunshine, day In' and 
day out, she sat down on the beach, 
and questioned the passers as to how 
many day* to Christmas till her Leon 
would come homo; for had he pot 
said that he would come at Christ- 
mas, nt the glad time of the year, and - 
was not bis word as the law among 
the flsher-folk, It was so true? And 
did she not pray every night to the 
Holy Mother, to Intercede for her,' 'and 
bring her • Leon homo? And the * 
masses; that had been said', for. Leon, 
were they not 'to. bring him home, 
too?' 

Poor little -Mario,, her mind, which 
wan like unto a child's, could not un- 
derstand that tho maBB which Father 
Dupre had said, had -been to take him ! 
to Km.t other home; forthe good fa- 
ther had said mass for. the . repose of 
the souls of the men lying out there 
in Le Bretagne. 

And then a wonderful thing hap- 
pened. Many" days after, at the time 
of Christinas,- again the cry of Le, 
Bretagne rang through the strecta of 
•Arichat*. and again was there much of' 
horror In the cry. for, though -the sea 
was calm jiow, there was Le Bretagne 
slowly aalllng Into port; and waB not 
Le Bretaghe at the bottom of the sea, 
and all hands drowned? 

Small wonder that the browned 
faces were blanched now; as the 
fisher- folk lined' up on the sand, as 
they had on that day two moons be- 
fore 

"What sorcery Is this?" they asked 
.each. other. It waa. La Bretagne, tbey, 
know her aa they knew their own 
houses. Spirit bauds were sailing her, 
for oh her decks no one moved. ..' 
A rolem.n hush settled down upon 
| tliem; few spoke, and when they did 
It was with bated breath. What evil 
1 was thla? for gqod'lt could not lie.. 
I 'Twos' Marie who'Tiad flrat seen the 
ship. Had her prayers worked this 
magic? •■ • • 

i ""'carer and nearer the dread ship 
came, until but a short way aut from 
the shore sho 'stopped, and swung to 
. r.u anchor. Invisible hands had' an- 
{ chored her, for there waa the cable 
{ right enough, running out from her 
I how, as she lifted lazily to the Jong 
I ground swell.. 

"Take me to my Leon," Marie plead- 
! ed or the awe-struck fishermen, "he la 
calling me. Do you not see that his 
bunts are washed away 7" 

Shamed by the presence of the wom- 
en, four stout fishermen brought up a 
boat, and. taking Marie with them, 
rowed off to the ship that was like a. 
phantom. 

"Stay with us, ma petite anile," the 
flBherwomen pleaded with Marie. As 
we'll had they striven to check tho 
ways of the wind. 

How silent the ship was as the boat 
glided under her stern! Not a sound, 
not a voice; no movement, only the 
lap, lap, lap of the waters against her 
wooden sides. 

The men crossed themselves as Du- 
mont, the bravest fisherman In. all 
Arichat, rose up, and, with blanched 
cheeks, caught his. boat hook in Le 
Bretagnc'B rail. 

How low she waa In the water; as 
they stood up In their boat they could 
see across her deck — not' across did 
they sec, for halfway they saw some- 
thing which caused them to shudder, 
and beg of little ''Marie to stop in. the 
boat. 

But Mario had risen and Been, . too, 
and with a cry 'that rang! in the ears 
of those four men until their dying 
day, sho sprang up tho side of the 
ship, and stood on the slippery, slimy 
deck. 

Jler Leon waB there/ lashed to the 
mast. She threw herself upon his 
poor bloated form. 

Tho four understood." Dumont 
looked down an open hatch: "Her* 
salt Is gono!" ho exclaimed. 

That brief, sentence explained It all. 
She had gone to tho fleh'erles loaded 
with '. salt. When the] water had 
washed all the Bait out of her hold, 
being a wooden ahlp, aha had floated, 
dragging her one remaking anchor 

good hold- 



ing ground near the shot! .; 

Gently they lifted Man away from 
her dead lover. 

Christmas hud come j Marie. The 
Holy 'Mother had hear* her prayer, 
and she waa wlth'Leon. 

,And -every ChrlBtmti » since, In 
Arichat, a mass la said r the repose 
of tho soul of little M le, and the 
lover who rose from tb< sea -to ooine 
to her, even In death. 
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:ar ' «s but a short time off. There is no doubt itiany a heart that 
gift. The two most important features that enter into your Ghrist- 
and price. You will find here an endless selection of Christmas 
ie family, the old, the young, and so many in fact, that the problem of 
[paratively easy. In conjunction with the advantage of having an im- 
so reasonable that you will spend less money than youVreally expected 
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Toilet Sets, Etc. 

Among, the/following arp.- many, worthy sug : 
gestlous, any '■ article of .which would un- 
doubtedly prove an appreciated gift. Toilet 
aetfl, manicuring. sets, jewely cases, hand- 
kerchief, and- glove boxes, sewing Uoxes.ciiff 
and collar : boxes, smokers nets, shaving 
sets, etc. 



■ HAND- &&,.. 

KERCHIEFS 

Of these! poetical pre- 
sents .we allow ft Rplen*'. 

' did- line "consisting; of 

. plain hemstitched , and 
fancy edgd Some : em- 
broidered: Prices 
range from 6c' to i6$V< 

. HANDKERCHIEF 8PE 
ClAL, 25c. jjAn; extre- 
mely beautlfill; . selec- 
tion Of i fine';, hantikor- 
chiefs at' this- jrflce. 
Made of'Uiylssjv.prnttlly-- 
eriibroldered t and have 
scalloped or- hemstitch- 
ed edge, about 500 
. styles ; OJZ* 

at ...43C 




V )■ INITIAL 
HANDv- 
KERCHIEFS. 

- * Pure'litien, hemstitched 
edge, GJn.aibox. £pe« 

-clsl- t atj'|1.60i.'. 
and : . ...... 



Give Stationery —It's Useful 

,T)iei^6ipieritbi:^ 1jo& of fine • -'j^l'' '' 1 : " f ' S 
stationery cannot be i. other-' 
ivAge {liari ; gi'atefiil, especial- 
ly if it is pur^sedv/.nere. * ■, 
Tor oiirs is piit lip. iri iVaiicl- 
sorhe Xmas_ boxes and it is 



the highest quality \ paper, ■■) 
Prices; 10c to; $2:000' i ■ ; " 4 









A big special In children's boxed sta- 
tionery, cohslstlng of 24 envelopes and 
24 sheets of paper, ; is : offered • ■'€%£■' 

at .v.;.;. .-.,.;.,;..:-.:•:... /5C 

Fine Perfumery 

A bc^^of. per fume;, 4s .sure to ,1 
please/ tve -hfivei i-.a coiriplete line 1 
pi; Colgate % noted -for their f ra- :! 

"Fancy boxed' perfdmo;7very attractively' put 
•^Upl at 25cjto 50c. • } ' ' •'} ■;.* ;•■ -.'■•' * ; ;.. 

JEWEI1RY--A PLEASING^GiPT 
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BACK COMBS. 'An extensive . 
new rBelpcUon/fshelband- amber, . 
■ Xancy- mountings rand- sets, pric 



ed 'lrom;25(c'*tb , .$q 4 p0 ! .- <: - 25c to;?2.00. 

— _ . 



BROOCHES. .• •A-' new showing 
;- rspecIal-f6r : Xmas presents, , gold 
'-ilfalsh'ed, plain* or set 1 with stones 



Games, Books, Etc., for the Children 



WRITING DESK, 

A practical gift for a 
child; 20 Inches high 
natural varnish finish, 
size 15 x-19 



2.98 



Inches, price. . 

TOOL CHESTS— Con- 
taining about one do* 
zen of the most practi- 
cal tools, made of hard 
wood, varnished, 
size 

5X11 inches, 
'priced 5 Q C 




at..... 



iiisemont for ; 
[strongly 'con-" 
Ml, have rub* 

Price ,...$5 

tGIC 

1NTERN8. 

to Ideal home 

tertalnere. \Ve 
Ivo a complete 
Ie, ranging In 

Ico from 50c to 
10. 

:DDY BEAR8, 

?y always plea- 

the children, . 

?se are 12 In. 

;h. made of 

lod grade plush,! 

!.. 98c 



HOLLY BOXES for 
handk'chlefs, 2 to 50c. 




PIAN08, 15 r; lii; 
long, 1 1 Inches 
high'* if> keys, ve- 
ry attractively do 
corated, 
7 Price ." 

I r ■■ 



STEEL YACWT, 
20 inches '• long, 
mask and sails, 
priced., , , "A js * . 




at.,. ,.;.;..,. 







IRON TRAINS; consisting 
of {engine' and" two cars,: 18 
hiphes long, painted dark 

green and black. 



50c 



Price.. . ; . . 

DRUMS,' 0. Inch' Bheep 
skin I liead, ;lots ot fun ! for 
the .youngsters, 2Gc. ■. . Ot- 
hers priced !u]». to'$i;48. 
CHAIRS.-lsrnph.:;; ; 

high, l2'lncU ( seat J •'. 
painted: red,' ; 'well 
const nicted 'arid 
priced- at;;.- 50c * 
FOLDING 'V 

TABLE9, '. 
ll». X 24 Inch top, • 
1C' .( Inches* high, 
pojnted' red;, nice- 
ly fTulshed': ' 
Price;. :.;..': 85c :/^-'v';ffP 




WA-j: E R •& E T r Ipressed* 
glass, .neat • fleslgiis,: con- 
sists':.- or. tankard > and. . C 
tumblers to' match, 'rt"C« 
Price. .......;l:.;;. ZDC 

FOLDING GP^CART» ,-all 

steel «frdrrio. rubber; tires,' 

•leatherette, bablc.', -.q . JS'i\ ', 

.Price.... :,.£mD\l 

Others made of reed at 35c 

^o,?5;o6. '; ".."; 

Ft RE , EN Gl NES, made of 
• lr.bri; 12 'Inches* "long, .paint- 
ed red, 4 twb horses»- 
attached. ''Price. \. 




Practical Gift Suggestiojtis for The Men 



:I£iyou are in doubt As to a pi*a.btfcSl gift to 
give a gentleman look over this list '.'care-' 
fully, undoubtedly, it -will- assist you 'in de- 



ciding. 

MEN'S KID GLOVES, a gift 
that L is always appreciated, a, 
complete line of black, tan 
and 1 gray, dressed kid' at- Jl'.dO 
to- $2.00. The undressed kid: 
have silk lining at $1.50 and 
$2.00.- Fur lined kid -gloves 
at $2.60 to' $4.50.- \-^i 

SILK MUFFLERS. Can you 
thlnk : of . a'mgr'e ^practical pre' 
sont. 'Our selection : ia';a large 
prie^c^me.i'rv-fancyvarid -plain 
colors, Tprjced from "60c to 
$2.0p r .- . '• .,-. ; ..-.- • 

DRESS SKI RT 3^ Qiye. iilm : a 
nlcb /shirt for Xmas;' wo have 
a; splendid line Of negligee 
BhlM;* pleated ;.6r'i lilaln,' cuffb 
attached ■ or ^detacWd; In the 
newest 'colorings/', also>' : piaih 
white In .• stiff • pr : plalted :r bd 
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Set at^.50 

Ina, highly decorated' pbk and blue 
lluies. 'You 'could ndti'g'vo^ » '' 
jresont. Price. . , .14.0.0 

and green decorated decanter, tf 

dating. of 100. pieces sebworceialh? 
A spe^jal offer . irk en 

jroundglasa tray. | ; Afii> 

.... ; .. ; ..S\VOC 

Rogers : &■ Brothers tlpio plated 
jndles,' : ^ ;i 08 

hlg new selection in: urnt woo"d 
id dull flnlshedi 10c to?5'UU. 

»ps. high- \ .". t|- ' 

).0O. " 

)o plated 

48c 

handle, 



spoons, 






fiO LLY RIBBQ^Ni.' Tnr'aih wldUlsr and 
din.' best, of q'uhlltles,: priced ■ ht" yard/ 
jc JjovaOc^.'.'f-Ji'V- ." '.■'- •; '-■ • :■■' ■ •; 




i .,. 



FANCY ^f>L r A?D- hnd'TjVosdeiv ribbons/ 
all widths," atr.tho yar(i.^5o.'t'o'C5c. 



Don't Forget Hosiery---A Good Gift 




: LACE/HOSE— Black, t'xtra line, all siz"es, special -Values, 
at pair '...;. . 



35c 



Boohs of Fiction— All Popular WorRs 



[prices trqm ^ocrto -.jpxao. "inen ^we-uiaye uie v AigU 

ries i'oi' : boys'rft 2o6, ,; an i (l : t t h'e Hentf series -for girls,. at.f25.d; 

No Better Gift ^^^ 

TABLE CLOT rtS.'/SIze U»^ x ,2' yards, 
purh "'. bleached,; highly , mercerized, 
snldndld dow^ilatterjis;.a o- /J A 
great bargain at . . . : — . sLtJyJ 
OTKeR- .^XXERN,. /CLOT!:?. ./.In 
hn)idsoi|ie irow/patterhs, tip to'|5.oa.;j, 

BED- SPREADS^ .;,Lalge . size, . neavy 
qun'llty,;. splendid ^patterns, cant be 
diipllcated'at'tho . Oftr 



f/rlde .... ....... 



iCT.^W^EUS. .-Large . size •.'buck; and da- 
maslc; towels) "frjngeil or; tiehis^tclied, , 
plain 'or faiicy borders, haiiilsome fin* 
Isli arid quality;-' Special!* :'•:.'■ €%i\L 



at each'. 1 . .'. .. ! . . . . '.". . .;..../.' 

TABLE. DArvlASK. . CAo'ico 'new^ Hhp ; 
of table ddnyns^^by.the'.yard, ; a;Bl')len- 
did' sliowlngffroni the. cheapest quali- 
ties' to' -the vory'lluost grade, r uapklns » 
.to'inatch.- •'■;.■:•'";;.' '?.'>.•' ! ' •'•• ■ 



Waist Patterns in Xmas Boxes 







'ttiid'^HfojrfaU^^ to;g?>;98. ; 



'NECKWEAR. The Vnbdt; : 
beautl fur selection of mens 
fdur-ln-hand: ties shown 1 ;, in 
r>yauke^dn,'a hew lot Just ]Jnl / 

for tne'Jioilday. traae, ma'do ^ 
up of the : ' choicest pattern's » 
in. flrie : quality." 'silk; nicely ^ 
put. up' In holly boxes', 50c cind "- 
75cv : ; - ■•-. l .'-.i ; •"•• ■■■ ' ■ ■■ 

A .big line to select from at 

also 25c. '• :' 



•HANDKERCHIEFS. *. .. He'll v 
'appreciate 'these for sure, we ; 
Have the;. pure) linen- and silje 
With 1 lhltial'letierfl at.25c arid 
50c7 ' Others', in* -plain : 'white • ; ) : * 
} ^Ith hemstitched ed ge at •! Op " • ; 

to|25c.'; '■'■'[ '■;'•" ^"v'.' !'; ; ,-'.- ' . v ' 

^oi\cy > border;, handkerchiefs . 

r ;r«~>Afrr *'.n attract! va: new selection^ at )' • I 

. som. 'Priced from- 50c to 52.00/ each 15c. : :.--•' .> ' * 

^^ ARM '.■BANDS and ^garters; an . n't; 

tractive box contjilnlng^arm hands and 

gtt'rtersj offered ^special- .• -* ~ 
•at: ■;■;'.:-... . .v.': . ., .'.■:'. .-••/;•* . .-. . , 





SUSPENDERS; .. A -good pairiwilt^be 
appreciated, we v have-.the'- most' com- 
fortable klpd put. ;up in Xmas boxes" 
at' 50c to o|Z.50. :• .'•"•.- 



. J 




Xiridssale, niade intheKus- 
^iaii; 1 \ty£ L ;aru$^ull lbngtK ; 
styles, sp^ni^d'ixiatei'i'als in 
plaifi arid f hney CblbrsV' ages 



A:- bargain \\i.\ 'Jm-Vm--. 

'UU.,1 ... .-. . . . . . . . 




' • .6i 






y nderwear 

Wp. are/heajjojuartefs for- the l.'bost lines 
of men3'aihder.wear'*In.';the^c6uatry, ex- 
^optional"- values -are offered Jin gar- 
^ients,at : from ?l'.()0 to-.S3.00.^ Union 
suits' at'.illOO to $5.00. : .' 

SV^feATER COATS. ,A splendid show- 
ing .'of "(mens- sweater coats,. all deslr- 
al^le.;cq)brlhg8,- at ''^1.39' to $5.00. . .. ; , 

BOYS S W E AT E R COATS, • aV' 85c to 

$2;oo.?M.i •;: r ; 

SM OK I rJG "JACKETS.' If he • smokes 
Jie- 'would • certainly : be thankful .for 
o.ne.of. ihese.': : We offerja vefy.hand- 
some; oiie at •$4.'95. .made of,:plain 'or 
fancy "velour; appropriately;.' trimmed. 
S^eclal^^.OS. Other splendid rvalues 
at $6.00,7. $7.00 arid;, $8.00. 7 . 

BATH. ROBES. Aiade'or Turkish cloth 
tn: oriental 7deslgns,.belted v and have 
hood .- - • Special, «$4'.50.i " «. •'•'"•_ 



: .«;- -.|-*». . i H;f ± 




„ €urtainsvare'S'ehs£bfe-!Wts 

VELVET-RUGS, extra- line quality, -liandsome floral and • .. .: i |p|^| 
Qrierjtal . ^s^s^attrabtive. colorings,- medium ^ ' ' QQ/i ([ 
sizei " Special offer at.. . . '. yO.b 



.V.ELVETjRUGSi^l.OS.; Size 27 x CO 
Inches, . beautiful ! . C*onibii?dtl6h color- 
ihgs; and 'liandsome ' ; oriental k -and* floral 
pa.ttofns,vprIced far below .| jj'/J- 
real '.value, only .. 1 •.**>'?? ^*?: 

ELECTio^yEUVEt-RUG,' 2?ji^0p, 

inches'and bxtra ' heavy qua! ityV^heaif- 

• tkuliy^hlen'de'd.'coForlngs in rlcn'ori- 

eiiial 1 and^flprar'patterns; : '^X%''t)t\fi 
special'ip'r[c6 / H r Jr. , ijiy{*/r; . '. .;. ifat/J: 



LACE CURTAINS. We are _ 

for Xmas buyers an Immense new "iiie 
'bt 4 'l\tip.'!)Qttip^ham apd cable^pe^ cpr- 
talns,"the : very 'newest : 'iiatter:?B J 'nre: , . '« 
represented' In plalnv white Oh Afalilan, 
the' prices range: front -OSc- ' ra i : £t{\ 
to v. ;;•.;■;.;;. :« .VA ftjrft \ . . /•3y 

bfi APERY GOCJps.' Weknovrv =r»»eii: 
'dlcl ^llno-.of now drape'rles^by thje'yard,' 






tastaiear^Athms Fancy (ioo^iiir 

>A^«« W >^iiiinv n'nor'AVnife.hftHiid* l '■ Suchplilngs '.as. stamped .ilnenB.; for •.eiiibrbldery 

^tiow. holiday >fe»J» work.*Wlfc^=Wjfffl»^* W dVes^r?acarfs^tid pll- 

'fahey "ddslgned covdnr, «i; hold v 200 ■ ,.i y 1 8 hanlB> ifi'alce '^^^^^^^^^l^-ifiXl^t^^roii;!! 

.card's, price 25C ' Otliers^at 1be;to' \ nna tlieirilobo^the ^iea(ln.uarter8 v for : _'all : this class ' 

$2!5o;'- i : 't>^' ; ^ .:"}v.- ifyfci / " ; >:- ^l^B^^lfS'^^lri' u $£L ■• „■,'-' '-\ c y ■■ i 

BOOKS.' fChlldrens nursery' stories 4 
-iatlrr board cover, nicely-. OK** 

^SmWmm' Illustrated .;:.....'........ I.JV, 4 50 0. '" 



..i-M . ■'<--..>>'. *' v. -.:. 
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Annual Football Game Promises 
to Be Spectacular Struggle. 



BOTH TEAMS WELL BALANCED 



THE WOOING 
OF ROSYBEL, 

By KATHARINE K. CROSDY. 



Copyrighted; 1903. by Associated 
Literary Preas. 



ssunuayr aaia ** 9 
the rest had gone 
was singiug songs 
To-'i 



it 



,aiu lyolne rivm euureu with you « , • gy^i Barrymore Seen In New 

Maugham Play. 



A SPENDTHRIFT-IRISH GIRL 



Annapclls Hao Eight of Last Year's' 
Veterano on Team— West Point Hat 
Strong, Defense — To Play Nov. 28 In 
Philadelphia.. 

The foothiill season of ' 1D0S will 
formally close when the football elev- 
ens of the army ami navy meet on 
, Franklin * 'Hold, Philadelphia, on Nov. 



Farmer .John considered him a most 
nngcnlly .young man aud forbade him to 
enter the yard. He also forbade his 
daughter. Rosybel. to leave the yard, 
except on Sundays, when she could go 
to church uuder his eagle eye. 

It may be that Farmer John's Ideals 
were rather exacting. Rosybel thought 



[Prom 



28 In their annual struggle on the* them so anyway. To her there was 



4* 



\ 



gridiron. The game arouses wide- 
spread Interest, not only In football, 
but In both branches of the service 
far and near. 

From the showing made by West 
Point and Annapolis this fall, the an- 
uual game at Franklin held will In all 
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CAPTAIN PiriLOON OP TUB AKMY AND DAL- 
TON, NAVY'S DUCAT KICCBII. 

probability he a coi'ker. The two elev- 
ens appear evenly 



middles 
with a 



matched, 
chances slightly favoring the army 
team on their good showing against 
Princeton aud Yale. The 
made good against Harvard 
tie score, but were beaten 10 to by 
the Indians. 

Captain Northcroff, the navy's tac- 
kle. Is a born leader. He knows the 
game thoroughly and is into every 
play. His recent feat of kicking a 
goal from the Held from the forty-flve 
yard line was a great performance. 
Quarterback Lunge has All American 
aspirations, lie is heady, gets every 
thing out of the men behind him. kicks 
faultlessly and Is one of the greatest 
runners on a broken field today. 

Jones has been changed from left 
halfback to left end, Clay going to the- 
vacant position, behind the line. The 
change was not proposed on account 
of any dissatisfaction with Jones' 
.work. Clay Is a very speedy and clev- 
er back and was only displaced by 
Dalton because of the latter's punting 

ability. 

Sllugluu'. center. Is of All Ameri- 
can caliber. He Is remarkably fast. 
• charges quickly and follows the ball 
well, lteifsnlder, right end; Leighten, 
right tackle, and Wright, right guard, 
all are veterans. 

Take the army eleven from end to 
end and behind the line and there Is a 
reason to believe that the players will 
do better than the team of 1007. Dean 
is a better kicker than West Point had 
at any time last season. 

In every, game lii which West Point 
took part In the fall of 1007 the catch- 
ing of punts was enough to rack the 
soul of any coach. The performance 
of the team this year Is something like 
the accomplishing of real catching. It 
la very satisfactory to players and 
coaches as compared with the record 
last fall. 

The army's hack field is a strong one, 
Chamberlin playing at fullback, Sufis 
at left half. Grcble right halfback and 
Baehr fullback. In several scrim- 
mages tills season Surls showed he has 
bis old time ground gaining power. 
Chamberlln's long rest has done him 
good. Wood, Kern and ITyntt havo all 
been tried out at quarter.; Hyatt has 
given many brilliant exhibitions in run- 
ning back punts and nlso added many 
gains with quarterback runs. Moss, right 
guard, has recoveved from his Injured 
kuee, and Captain Phlloon has been 
playing a good strong game at center. 



nothing absolutely wicked about a plpo 
of tobacco, especially If the pipe were 
of the rakish type affected by young 
men who had been to college. 

Dick Melton had beeu to college. Iu- 
deed his A. B. was barely a fortulght 
old. Now ho was touring the couutry 
after a fashion all his owu in the 
search of amusement. 

He told his father that he wauted to 
; see something of life before entering 
I upon that glorious political career 
i which his doting parent saw stretching 
before his eldest boru. 
Now, touring suggests a gay aud fes- 
I tlve motor car, all- red enamel aud 
i staring brass work, but Dick had es-. 
! chewed such vanities as all too com- 
monplace. He was touring iu a hay- 
rack. 

Besides Dick there was In the hay- 
rack a variety of commodities— a idle, 
of boards of assorted sizes, for in- 
stance; a couple of canvas coutrnptlous 
which when you gave them a chance 
evolved into a cot bed and a lounging 
! chair; a nickel plated pall; which could 
I be transformed by some Inlracle Into 
: a complete chilling dish outfit: a small 
' tuble and, most important of all. a 
camp organ of the sort carried about 
by wandering evaugellsta 

When Farmer Johu Issued his edict 
that the young mail who had dropiwd 
Into church from nowhere at .all and 
walked home from the meeting with 
his daughter Rosybel should not cuter 
his premises- on pain of death— via 
bulldog • Towser-DIck was rather 
pleased than otherwise. 

His vacation bade fair to furnish 
more entertainment than he had an- 
ticipated. Moreover, he was really 
very much taken with Rosybel, who 
was not only the prettiest girl whom 
he had met 'with in his travels, but 
was nlso blessed with a sense of hu- 
mor. This is an adorable combination, 
hard to resist. 

Tho afore mentioned edict was pro- 
nounced on Sunday evening, when 
Dick again presented himself to see 
Rosybel home from meeting. On Mon- 
day morning the hayrack drove Into 
the field .which was bordered in part 
by the neat white palings of Farmer 
John's houicsteadfence. 

The field did not belong to Farmer 
John. Quite near the fence, in the 
■hade of n big elm tree, tho young man 
proceeded to assemble the boards ' 
which he had taken from the hayrack. 
It happened that Rosybel's garden 
had run sadly to weeds over Suuday, 
and she was obliged to spend consider- 
able time out thero on Monday morn- 
ing in consequence. , 

As the garden was between the house 
and that, particular part of the fence 
where the elm tree stood, she could 
not help seeing what the young man 
was about. For one thing, he was 
Bmoklng, except at times when ho re- 
moved the pipe aud saug a bacchana- 
lian ditty about a stein on a table, 
which Rosybel was glad her father l 
did not hear, for he always voted no 
license. 

For another thing, the young man 
was building a house, which In her | 
part of the country is not often gone 
about so casually. There was, how- 
ever, neither pounding of nails nor 
noise of saw. The birds sang undis- 
turbed In the branches of the elm tree, 
! and the hang bird In her nest watched 
him without alarm. 

When Farmer John came in from 
tho fields at noon he snorted at the 
sight of his new neighbor. . By this 
time the house was nearly done. Dick 
was hanging tho front door, and there 
remained only the piazza steps to be 
put in place. 

When Farmer John came in from the 
fields at night the camp organ was 
hard at work on tho piazza. Later 
many couples came strolling by, on the 
lookout to see Rosle'B new feUow. 

They came to see and remained to 
dance. The gross had been clipped 
short, and the strains from the organ 
Invited to "Portland Fancy," "Lady of 
the Lake" and kindred measures. 

When they bad gone, Rosybel stolo 
down to tho fence from tho place 
among the Bhadows where she had 
been watching tho scene. Dick got to 
the fence first, and there was neither 
pipe nor' song In his lips. 

By tho shine of his eyes you might 
have guessed that there was a whole 
cycle of songs In his heart, all having 
for cboruB the refrain, "Rosybel, 
daughter of Johnl" It was not long, 
however, before they were Interrupted 
by the voice of this same John calling 
loudly for Itosle. 

It now became the favorite pasUmo 
for lovers, young and old, married and 
courUng, to go down to the Old Mill 
road to. watch tho wooing of Rosybel. 
Usually thero were music and dancing, 
but once they had a grand candy pull 
after the chafing dish had been unllm- 
bered and brought into action. 

On this occasion Rosybel came doWn 
from hor place among the shadowB 
and "pulled" with Dick over tho fence. 
That was the gayest evening of them 
all, for Farmer John was attending a 
grange meeting over the mountain and 
no sound of revelry could reach him. 
"This has been going. on for a week, 



with 



and tomorrow is 

young man when 

and his heart • 

against the white pallug fence;- 

morrow Is Sunday, and I should like to 

w 

Rosybel." 

"But you can't," provoked Rosybel, 
"because dad will be there." 

"Aud three's a crowd, Pve noticed. 
Do you happeu to kuow, belovedest, 
what Is wrong about your little Dick?" , 

••Nothing, of course, only dad thinks 
you ure a loafer aud don't know how 

to work." 

"We'll show dad his little mistake. 
Somo one said he was short hauded 
for the haylug uext week. 1b tkntso?' 
"Yes. He can hardly get help, but 
what"— The sound of approaching 
wheels threatened Farmer John's ar- 
rival, and her question was not fin- 
ished. 

• Early Monday morning a stranger 
applied to Farmer. John for work. Ho 
wore heavy, silver rimmed spectacles, 
und his hair was slicked down over 
his forehead In a bang. His clothes 
were all that a farm hand's should be. 
from torn straw hat to sullied shoes. 
Farmer Johu was nearsighted and . 
i never Interested In matters of person- ! 
allty. He chuckled afterward over the 
guod bargain he had made, for In ad- 
dition to the horse aud hayrack which 
the man offered aloug with his services 
he would furnish his own meals. 

He realized that this was unusual, 
the stranger said, but ho had IndlgeB- 
tiou and could only eat his own cook- 
ing. Farmer Johu was delighted, aud 
Rosylad. listening around the corner, 
did not kuow whether to laugh or bo 
glad nt her lover's- sense of honor 
which prevented his eating forbidden 

salt. 

Every evening after that they met 
under the elm tree, and Dick showed 
her the new callous spots which the 
day had brought forth, the while he 
boasted of Ills prowess In the field. 
Rosybel listened eagerly aud let her 
eyes* tell lilm what she thought of him. 
which was very pleasant for Dick uud 
made life altogether worth living. 

By Saturday the hay was well In ex- 
cept from n choice patch of clover 
which the farmer had been •obliged to 
leave out overnight. It was all sea- 
soned and cocked aud ready for the 
.fork. The weather had been fine all 
the week, and when the men turned 
Into their beds nt an early hour there 
was still no threat of change. 

In the middle of the night, however. 
Dick was wakened by a low nimble of 
thunder. The young man's first 
thought was of those haycocks over In 
the west mowing; his next was to get 
there before the rain. Stopping only 
for trousers and shoes, he rushed out 
to where his horse was picketed. The 
moon gave light enough between gath- 
ering clouds for him to seo his way to 
the field, where he put In a half hour 
of such work as he had never known, 
even In football season. 

The hayrack was loaded and unde* 
way for the barn before the rain 
struck. Farmer John met him in tho 
farmyard with a lantern ns he drove 
up In a hurry and stared at him in 
astonishment 

"Open that barn door, you loafer! 
Dick yelled In his excitement, quite 
forgetting that he was addressing the 
father of Rosybel. Farmer John was 
not used to being called a loafer, but 
when he came to understand the situ- 
ation he. rather liked it 

When the hay was safely housed and 
tho barn door padlocked he Invited tho 
young man Into the bouse to dry off. 
Thero he bustled about and built a 
fire In the kitchen stove, and while 
Dick was toasting his feet in tho oven 
the old man surveyed blm thoughtful- 
ly. Presently he Inquired mildly: 
"What do you do for a living, young 

fellow V 
"Going Into politics," Dick responded 

modestly. 

"Grange or capital?" demanded 
Farmer John. It wna a crucial ques- 
tion. 

"I'll stand for tho farmers every 
time," Dick assured him, and that set- 
tled it. The two were earnestly dis- 
cussing the ownership of wljd lands 
when the sitting room door opened and 
Rosybel appeared. 

Neither saw her, and presently the 
conversation took a mere personal 

trend. 

"Do I understand," asked Farmer 
John, "that you're talklug of getting 
Rosybel to finish your education for 
ye?" 

"With your consent, yes," replied 

Dick politely. 

"She can teach yo a lot Women 
folks mostly can. Weil, seeing as 
you've the makings of a farmer if poll- 
tics fall* she can have the Job If she 
wants it" 

A little gasp from the » girl brought 
them both to their feet Dick's Inter- 
est In the farm. versus capital was for 
tho moment In abeyance .as he crossed 
quickly toTier Bide. 

"When does Bchool open, Rosybel?" 
ho demanded tenderly. ' Farmer John 
picked up a caudle and* stumped to- 
ward the back ball door. 

"Usually, begins 'bout* September 
rouud these pails," ho grambled as he 
went out. He foresaw that on the 
next day, which was Sunday, ho would 
walk home from church albne. . 

"But It's you who will be the teach- 
er," corrected Rosybel some time later, 
and Dick, after tho way of; men, was 
not nt too many, pains toisotlber right 



UDT" FREDERICK," 



Jostle Millward and Qruce McRae 
Seen In Support of the Talented 
Star, Who Flays Character 
Young Woman Gambler at 
Carlo— Outline of Story. 

Our New York Dramatic Corre- 
spondent.] 



of a 
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KU KLUX INDICTMENTS 



Murder and Another Capital. Offense 
Charged In 33 True Bills. 

Union City, Teim., poc, 12.-Th.lrty.. 
three Indictments were returned by 
the special. grand Jury which InveBtl- 
gated the recent night rider raids In 
the Reelfoot £ake region. . . 

Of this number, twenty-one charge 
.murder, for the lynching of Captain 
Quentln Rankin; six allege paHiclpa- 
Hon in the burning of the fish docks 
of J C. Burdlck ut Samburg; the 
other six charge a violation of. the Ku 
Klux act, a felonious aBBiiult while in 
disguise, a capital off ense. 

TAPESTRY BRINGS $65,000 



THE BEST 




Miss Ethel Barrymore has come to M AmherBt 8 ale $38,000 Is Paid for 



the Hudson theater with "Lady l<red 
erlck," a comedy by W. Somerset 
.Maugham, author of '.Mack Straw.' • 
Lady Frederick, with only her Irish 
wit and charm to keep her head above 
water. 
Carlo. 



Set of Furniture. 

London, Dec. 12.-At the sale of 

Lord Amherst's collection of tapeBtry, 

French furniture and enamels, an 

eight panel set of old Gobelins, repro- 



is a spendthrift living at Montu 8entIng episodes of the military career 
where she borrows money right Qf Louia xiV., brought $C5,000. 

A sixteenth century enamel plaque 
representing the death of the Virgin 
Maty brought $38,000, and a .suite of 
Louis *XV. furniture. two settees and 
twelve chairs, also sold for §38.000. 
, The total amount realized was nearly 
! $200,000. 




A Self Made Woman. 
Oliver (irritably)— That womrtn would 
differ from the Lord himself. 
Olivia— She has already done too. 
Oliver— In what way? 
Olivia— On a matter of form.r-Jodg». 

. Thud. 

Green— I shaved off my /} mustache 
yesterday. 

Brown— Yea; I noticed, 
downfall, wasn't ltt-Jud*e.' 



irrnEii nAiiHYMoni- 
and left. The most persistent of three 
lovers who cause her no end of trou- 
ble Is young Lord Mercstoil, whoso 
mother and uncle do everything In 
their power to dissuade him from his 
Infatuation. She Is greatly maligned, 
but flnaliv proves herself to be much 
better thin her enemies. Meanwhile 
Lord Mercslon's devotion Is uushaken. 
Bruce McRae is again seen lis Miss 
Barrymore's leading man, and other 
members of her company are Jessie 
Millward, Charles Hammond, Arthur 
Elliot, Norman Thorp. Vim Stowe and 

Anita Roth. „ ■ 

The bracing quality of Miss Jessio 
Millward's work as Lady Merestou, 
the mother of. the youth infatuated 
with Lady Frederick, served as a touic 
by comparison and led one into the 
temptation of thinking what she might 
have done If she had found herself In 
the title role. 

It wub the -clash between the two 
women that brought the first spark 
and for a • moment put a stop to tho 
somewhat laboriously "smart" say- 
ings. Lady Merestou was determined 
that her son should not be ensmired, 
and she was prepared to bring a letter 
out of the past to, show that Lady 
Frederick's reputation should he sent 
to the cleaner's. Lady Frederick 
calmly explained that she had written 
the letter to save . her sister-in-law 
from the consequences of nn-early in- 
discretion, aud both Lord Meroston 
and bis Uncle Fouldes promptly an- 
nounced that, they believed her. 

This scene roused some of the sup- 
posed Irish In Miss. Barrymore and 
caused her eyes to flush for. a. change. 
It was a victory without a vengeance 
for Lady Frederick, for she had with- 
held a bundle of letters that proved 
Lady Merestou's late revered husband 
to have been the adoring "Chlekadee- 
dee" of a little dancer whose reputa- 
tion was still very much ullve. Fouldes 
had offered her more than the amount 
of her debts for these letters, only to 
have her decline to get out of debt by 
that route. When Lady Merestou's 
"evidence" was ruled out of reasou 
the enamored youth asked Lady Fred- 
erick to marry him right before his 
mother and was told to come for his 
answer at 10 o'clock In the morning. 

Why the young man's, fond Illusions 
should have been destroyed by what 
he saw In Lady Frederick's dressing 
room was more than the. average man 
In the audience could see. Miss Bar- 
rymore, In a pretty klmouo and with 
only a few locks of her hair stringing 
down her face, looked anything but a 
"fright," and when she "made up" her 
face and her maid piuned a few 
harmless "pufTs" to her hair any sen- 
sible mnn would have sat hack and 
applauded. But Lord Merestou was 
dreadfully shocked and completely 
"cured." * Then Fouldes came to the 
rescue of the lady by paying the gam- 
bling debts of her brother. This ac- 
count was held by the ambltlouB. scion 
of a money lender, who wanted to 
settle It by marriage, and the dis- 
agreeable part was neatly played by 
Mr. Orlando Daly. 

ROBERT BUTLER. 



New York, Dec: 12.— The National 
League of Baseball Clubs appointed 
a committee of four of its inemberB to 
investigate reports by Umpires Klein 
' and Johnstone that an attempt was 
' made to brlu- them at. the champion- 
ship deciding New York-Chicago game 
played at the New York Polo Grounds 

on Oct. S. „ 

The committee consists of John i. 
Brush, president of the New York club, 
chairman; Charles H. Ebbetts. August 
Hermann and President Harry C. Pul- 
Ham of the National League. 

Tho names of the men who are al- 
leged to have attempted bribery were 
not disclosed.' 

It is intimated that, criminal prose- 
cutlons :r 'pilght follow the investigation 
committee's .report. 
' So rare are accusations of bribery in 
connection with organized bapctmll 
and so well authenticated were Ilia 
charges presented today and ofilcially 
made public, that the news created a 
profound stir. 
The statement by League President 

Pulllam follows: 

"When the National League had ap- 
parently transacted all of its business 
at its meeting on Thursday, Mr. Pul- 
llam called attention to a matter 
which all concerned consider not. 
only of tho utmost Importance to the 
league, but to organized baseball as 
well. Ho stated that Messrs. Klcm 
and Johnstone, the umpires, had sub- 
mltted to him signed statements that 
an effort had heemmade to bribe them. 
In one of these statements the namo 
of the person who approached the um- 
pire wasglvon, as well as the name 
of persons who he claimed to repre- 
sent 

"We«deslre to state that none of the 
persons whoso names arc withheld at 
this time are in any way connected 
with organized baseball." 



Elevens With Good Pigskin Boot- 
ers Score Victories. 

' COY OF YALE AND HIS PUNTS. 

Balentl of the Carliele Indiana Beat 
Navy^WIth Toe— Penn Uncovered 
•Wonder In Means-^Steffen, Allerdice, 
Kennard and Moll. - 
The value of a man who can drop 
kick, kick u goal from placement or 
punt for long dlstnuecs has beeu 
proved In several big college footbnll 
Raines this season. One of, the most 
conspicuous performers in this respect 
bas beeu Mike BalcntL the spry little 
Cheyenne Indian, who has proved a 
Beeohd Iludaou for the Carlisle eleven 
thlB season. Balentl's four goals from 
placement In the recent Indlan-Navy 
game was noteworthy. 

Balentl's work was Httle short of 
•remarkable, as there was a strong 
wind blowing, which made accurate 
kicking dlUlcult. and two of the goals 
were from bad anglcH. But the Indian 
was equal to the test and made per- 
fect kicks the four times he tried. 
All the more remarkable Is the. fact 



that Baleliti had made few tries for 
placement goals this year. This work 
was generally Intrusted to Thorpe,^ 
who made a brllllaut success of his 
job for In. two straight guinea he 
made -the amazing total of b!x place- 
ment goals. 

It was not until late In the season 
that Pennsylvania figured- iu the ranks 
of goal kickers. For some time there 
had been reports from Franklin field 
that the red and blue had a wonderful 
kicker in Jack Means, a 190 pound 
back, who hailed from Ohio State-unl- 
versltv. But Means never got. a chauce 
until the recent game with Caruegie 
Tech in Pittsburg, when" he made two 
placement kicks. With Means iu the 
lineup Penn might have won from 
the Indians/ 

Michigan also loomed" up strong in 
goal kicking. The Wolverenes' 'half' 
back, Alierdlce, has been a consistent 
performer in this department all sea- 
son, lie kicked three goals against 
Vanderbllt recently, and one was a 
magnificent effort from the forty yard 

mark. 

Wisconsin was fortunate In having 
a goal kicker In Its contest with Mur- 
quette, as the Badgers were a beaten 
team until the closing minutes of play, 



BIKE RACE ENDS TONIGHT 

Probability That All Previous Records 
Will Be Shattered. 

Now York. Dec. 12.— The three lead- 
ing teams in tho six-day bicycle race 
were pedaling steadily along today 
more' than six miles ahead of the best 
mark previously set There was every 
indication that tlie close of the race 
tonight would find all previous records 
eclipsed. The latest score; 

Rutt-Stol, Moran-McFarland, Hill- 
Weinara, 2.37C miles, 8 lapB; Walthour- 
Root, 2,375 miles, 7 laps; Mitten-Col- 
llns, 2.37G miles, 6 laps; Wlley-Oalvln, 
2,375 miles, G lops; Vanoni-Andoraon, 
2,375 miles, 4 laps. 

"YOUNG C0RBETT" AGAIN ; 



Will Meet Phil Brock In Ring In New 
Orleans Tonight. 
New Orleans, Dec. 12.— Whether it 
Is true that prize fighters after they 
are once "down and out" never really 
come back will be put to the test 
again when "Young Corbett," conquer- 
or of "Terrible Terry" McGovern and 
Hlnce put to tho ropea several times, 
meets Phil Brock in a twelve round 
battle here tonight 

Corbett soys he is aa good as he 
ever was. On his way here from New 
York. he shoveled coal on tho steamer 
In order to get himself Into shape. 
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Attell Roundly Hooted. 
Los Angeles, Cat, Dec. 12.^Ad Wol- 
gast of Milwaukee, outfought Abe At- 
tell. Tlie' bout went ten rounds with 
no ofnciol decision. Woigost rushed 
the fighting in every round, hacking 
Attell all around the ring. Tho goner- 
al opinion was that Attell did not half 
try, and he was roundly hooted for his 
showing. 

•Big Turk Defeat! Beell. 
Chicago, Doc. 12.— Yuslff Mahmout 
won his match wltli wrestler Frod 
Beell. ». 

SHOT BY ROCKEFELLER 

Brother of Oil Baron In Hunting Ac* 
cldent In Kansas. 

Bolvidere, Kns„ Dec' 12.— Joseph T. 
Bird, a dry goodB merchant, accompan- 
ied Frank Rockefeller, John D. Rocke- 
feller's brother, qu>lL hunting on Mr. 
Rockefeller's ranch at this place. 

A covoy of birds roeo between tho 
two and both flrqd. Several small shot 
from Mr. Rockefeller's gun entered 
Mr.. Bird's faco. A brace of birds fell 
wounded. At the samo time Mr. Bird 



return Kennard 
Harvard baa 

dicker since tho 
and the devel- 
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lduates. 
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Fultx May Coach Swarthmore Nine. 
Davo Fultz, the old Brown base- 
ball' player and later .with, tho Phlla- 
dolnhui and New York major league 
clX -wn In .11 probability bo elect- wont to tho ranch ho, so, whoro tho 



VIOTOU KENNARD 9? UAHVABD. 

when Keckle Moll (folded the issu» 
with a clever drop kttV.froiu the thlr- 
ty-Bve yard murk. 

Hurvurd had u Bplfljdid drop kicker 
In -Victor Keuuard. fflarly. In the sea- 
Bon an Injury forced Dim out for sev- 
eral \veeks, but on hi 
kicked several goafc] 
not had a good droj 
days of Dudley Den 
opmeut of Kennard tj 
delight by the under 
Wheatou of Yale i| 
tor Steffen of Chlci 
exponents of drop .lijjhing. Wheaton 
was considered to le] one of the best 
drop kickers in tho 4 »*» wbl,e Steffen 
led the hooters in hi west Dean of 
West Tolnt bas dls?l ycd great kick- 
Ing ability In many ftfnes. 

So for as puntiug i '-•oucerned, prob- 
ably tho best man, | the year la Ed- 
ward Coy of Yule, t><j sensational full- 
back, who boots t* ball anywhere 
from fifty to sixty jj ds with seeming 
ease. The punts of|Long John? Mil- 
ler of the Uniyerslrjot Indiana carry 
farther than those ojiny other man to 
•the western ^college jprld. , 

The University offennsyivaUla has 
depended' much on faptaln Bill Hoi- 
lenback's panting, lithe ; team's, lead- 
ing contests this sewjn. 

Captain Burr of ftrvard la ono of* 
tho greatest of pujers toa *y* He 
ranks a close Bccowjp Ooj.pffXale, 
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Four Celebrations 

of New Year s Day 




EW. YEAR Is celebrated In 
this country at least on 
four different dates In ad- 
dition to the regular na- 
tional New Year's celebra- 
tion on January 1. The 
first of these- foreign celebrations will 
bo that of the Greeks and Russians 
and a few other nationalities which 
adhere to old stylo dates. They will 
have New Year on January 14, 13 days 
later than the Now Year of the new 
style. Next In order. comes tho Chi- 
nese New Year, on February 13, and, 
but a day later, February 14, comes 
the Mohammedan first day of the year. 
The Jewish New Year falls nealy nlno 
months later, about the middle of Sep- 
her, on the first day of the month of 
-Tlshri." 

-The celebrations vary both In ac- 
cordance with the religions of the va- 
rious .peoples and their climatic, 
racial and national characteristics. 
With the Greeks, Russians, Servians, 
Bulgarians and Macedonians, all of 
whom adhere to; the Greek Catholic 
church, New Year's Is one of the moBt 
pleasant If not the pleasantest festival 
of the year. With the Jews, on the 
contrary, the New Year, Rosh Has- 
hann, as It Is called, Is far froni being 
a pleasant affair. ' It Is a day of retri- 
bution, of judgment It Is preceded 
by weeks of prayer, fasting and penl 
tence, and Is followed- by ten days 
known as the days of repentance, 
which wind up 'with Yom KIppur, the 
day of atonement, a most grewsom* 
and weird day, dreaded by every or- 
thodox Jew. 

Grseks Celebrate Two Dayi. 

The most Interesting and Joyous 
celebration of the New Year la that of 
the Greeks.. The Greek New Year 
lasts two days. In these two days the 
Greek nature, with lta unbounded joy 
of life comes .into lta, own. The heart 
of every Greek thrills on that day with 
-unbounded Jpjv * -Passionately he 
awaits the evening, .when in his little 
Greece, In a "genuine Greek restau- 
- rant, with male cooks and attendants, 
he can get his- genuine Greek food, 
Hellenic dishes, and wash. them away 
with Greek wine which was purpose- 
ly Imported Into this' country for the 
holidays. 

"Christmas Is a great holiday with 
us," said a prominent Greek, "but it is 
after all a solemn day. It Is a relig- 
ious holiday. No gifts are exchanged 
on Christmas and the three days which 
the holiday last are given over to 
religious meditation. How different 
it la with the. New Year! Next to our 
national holldsy on March 25, which 
commemorates I the date of our Inde- 
pendence,, just a* July 4 commemo- 
rates the birth'' of the American na- 
tion, New Yeir'a days, for we hate 
two of them, are our greatest holidays. 
In Greece New' Year la essentially a 
family holiday. There we have a chil- 
dren's, afternoon which Is devoted en- 
tirely to the young ones, who are giv- 
en the utmost opportunities to enjoy 
themselves. In this country, how- 
ever, it is slightly different. Out of 
the 13,000 Grteks living. In Chicago 
only 200 have their families, here. 
■There are only between sixty and 
-eighty children and as we are only 
just planning to build a school of our 



own, we have not yet the means nor 
the call for a children's afternoon on 
Now Year's day." 

Still, many of the Greek families 
will -observe this ancient custom In 
this country. They will have their 
children's afternoon. They will have 
their delicious New Year's pudding" 
known an "king's pudding," In fact, 
In many cascB the pudding will be 
even more delicious than It would 
have been In old Athens. For one of 
the ancient customs among the Greeks 
Is to hide some gold coin In one por- 
tion of the pudding and he who gets 
the share of the pudding with the gold 
coin In it becomes the favorite as well 
as the leader of the two days* Joy and 
sport In this country, where gold Is 
more plentiful than In Greece and 
where It Is more easily earned by the 
Greek father, the pudding promises to 
contain more gold and be much more, 
delightful to the finder of the same. 

Perhaps the most unique Greek dish 
on New Year's eve Is tho roast lamb, set 
up In Greek style, of which each son 
of. Hellas must partake. The roasting 
of the lamb 1b attended with a great 
deal of pomp. The entire carcass of 
a lamb Is set up on a pole and this 
Is held over a fire until it is duly 
roas'«»d. Then It Is sliced anil appor- 
tioned among the various persons 
present at the feast and the roast Is 
eaten along with the other strictly 
Greek dishes and washed down with 
Greek wine. 

Russians Like Our Food. 

Russians In this country celebrate 
but one day, and they, too, attempt to 
produce a home atmosphere. How- 
ever, home food Is not thought of. 
The bread, the meat, and the wine of 
the United States are considered as 
good as and even far better than the 
products of their own land. 

The Macedonians, Servians and Bul- 
garians celebrate the New Year, per- 
haps less elaborately, also on the same 
day as their Greek and Russian co- 
religionists. 

The Turks celebrate their flrBt of 
the year with the modesty character- 
istic of people who have not yet any 
hold on a place. 

The Chinese will have their cus- 
tomary celebration of the Chinese 
New Year on February 13 with feast- 
ing and enjoyments with which the 
holiday Is observed In the Celestial 
empire. 

In striking opposition to the spirit 
of joy and happiness which pervades 
the New Year of the Greeks and 
Christendom generally Is the New 
Year of the -Jews. With the Jews, 
who also observe the New Year for 
two days, the days are not days of 
feasting and enjoyment but days of 
judgment. According to the belief of 
every orthodox Jew, every member of 
the Jewish race Is tried on the- New 
Year. The books kept In heaven are 
opened on that day, the record of each 
man for the year Just ending Is looked 
through, and taken under advisement 
for ten days. On the tenth day, the 
day of atonement, the fate of each 
man for the coming year Is drawn up, 
whether he should live or die, prosper 
or be poor. On the day of atonement 
the fate Is sealed and nothing can 
change It any more. ." 






'gnvuins the p to fgjeaf 

With reverent heart we turn anew 

An untouched page of time. 
'Tis ours to fill with noble deeds v 

Or stain with sin and crime; 
Then ere we mar its surface pure — 

"Ere we begin anew, 
'Tis well that o'er our last year's work 

We take a short review. 

Alas I we scan through tears the page 

We meant should be so fair — 
The. blotted page where records live 

Of hope and toil and care; 
The page that ends the finished -year 

Of loss and gain and strife, 
Of love and home's sweet happiness, 

And peace that blesses life. 

So much there is of pleasantness 

Our record has to tell — 
And so- much done unworthily 

We. might have done so well! 
Though mental retrospection shows 

That shine exceeds the shade; 
Too late we would "erase the blots 

Of past" mistakes ,we made. t « 

Then. turn the new leaf? I^ook not back 

To grieve o'er loss and pain,' 
But view the future's spotless page 

. Where we begin again; 
And here resolve, by God's own grace, 

That we will, do our best 
-To keep life's record clean and pure 
And trust Him for the rest 

— HUnrgarjct Srott Hall. 





As the Years Mark 
Time for Mankind 




The old-fashioned sun dial, after all. 
was the true time piece. That little 
*?v pocket sun dial that 
we are told counted 
all the hours "when 
the sun shone" made 
the perfect record 
of human days. Tho 
noisy clocks and re- 
morseless calendars 
that told off the 
worst and weariest 
of time's move- 
ments .11 tera 11 y. 
spoiled the reckon* 
Ing. History began 
to build itself upon 
wretchedness of a people, and all cre- 
ation to take note of time by its Iobb 
Instead of Its golden gain in the hours 
of perfect sunlight. 

But the reaction has set In. It Is 
the glad hours and not the sad ones 
that are to be made to count. 

Let us tarry -awhile 

At th* ■Irii of the smllt £ 

Is the watchword which oven pious 
pilgrims are sending out to upset the 
ancient reckoning. "Let the smile 
become the Christian's rather than the 
devil's sign" they cry in chorus, and 
the joy of the spirit become the meas- 
ure of Its days. Good Isaac Barrow's 
picture of the child of heaven "smil- 
ing always with a. never-ending se- 
renity of countenan *e ami flourishing 
In an Immortal youth" has at last tak- 
en hold of the Christian world and, 
spurred on by the new thought rhap-. 
sodies, promises to turn back the cal- 
endar of all our days. Counting time 
by heart throbs is no new method, to 
be sure, but. the kind. of heart throbs 
that "always And man young and al- 
ways keep him so" were rather lost 
with the sun and nature worship of 
the early world. 

When. men went to nature for their, 
reckoning It was as WordBworth tells 
us: 

They felt 
Ab if the moving. time had been 
A tlilnp nn steadfast ai the scene 
On which they gazed themselves away. 

Centuries young were those children 
of the morning, before even the 
sun dial had begun to tell them of 
the flight of time. It remains true still 
that whether nature or the soul 
strikes .the joy-note in" the human 
breast, the poet's question rises in- 
stinctively to the lips: 

O what h«ive I to do with time. 
For. this the day was made. 

Man Has His Choice. 
Good or bad, the years come out of 
the bosom of the Infinite bearing some 
boon from the eternal for man to lay 
hold of If he will. To choose the per- 
manent from out the mutable and 
fleetlug Is the life secret they carry, 
and how much hangs upon' the choice 
eternity alone can tell. There' are 
watchmen at the gates who assure us 
that each year brings gifts peculiar to 
Itself, and one year or one world does 
not restore the lost offerings of the 
other. "Long after we have passed 
away out, of men's sight and out of 
men's memory tho world with some- 
thing that wo have left within it. will 
be going on still," ■ says Phillips 
Brooks, "and long nfter the world has 
passed away we shall go on some- 
where, somehow, the anme beings 
still, carrying Into the depthB of eter- 
nity something that tho world has 
done for -tis that no other world could 

do. 

Alexander Mocked. 

New worlds, with each new year, 
to conquer, mock tho cry of Alexander 
and declare Indeed a now. kingdom 
wherein to reign. Closer'- nnd closer 
comes the promise of 'that, awakening 
hour when man shall In truth become 
"a living soul." end "with an eye 
made quiet by the power of harmony, 
and tho deep power of joy," shall "see 



Into the life of things." How many a 
rose of morning and ripe fruit of the 
golden noon shall then return to him 
the science of life, which permits no 
lost good, nor wasted atom even, In all 
creation's bounds, may gloriously de- 
clare. »" Where are the snows of yes- 
teryear?" whispers the tender poet, 
but the green of spring and the bloom 
of summer are nature's answer to his 
yearning cry. 

And shall man be lesa blessed than 
nature in' garnering the treasures of 
the year? Is that evil genius, that the 
ancients beheld standing at the door 
of the new year, forever to give lethe 
to drink that he may wander blindly 
Intp .the unknown way, shorn of the 
best boons and talismans of the past? 
Ah, the -poets who try life and- love 
know better. 

Each new year is a leaf of our love's 

ro.*e: 
It falls, but quick another rose leaf 

growV 
So Is -the flower from year to year the 

same, 
But riches, for the dead leaves feed the 

flame. 

Thus they read the riddle and the 
"mUllon-centurled'-' sweetness that 
goes with It to-day. Neither Is man 
drugged by any god or genius but the 
one within him, that he may "tell no 
tales" .and carry no tokens from the 
departing year. What he tells - to 
cheer or depress his comrades, what 
he carries to help or hinder both them 
and himself, is In the power of his 
own open-eyed choice. Perhaps; the 
best hint that was ever offered to 
guide him is the brief and pointed one 
given by the sage' when he writes: 
"A man should make life and nature 
happier to us, or he had better never 
been born." It Is the one pre-eminent- 
ly In the air at the present moment 
It would fill all the newspapers In the 
land and drive the quotation-abhorring 
editors mad If one-quarter of the stout 
• maxims of this nature which the times 
| offer should demand place, in their col- 
umns. - Already their humorous writ- 
■ ers are trying to demoralize them and 
send some of the cheerful and cheer- 
lng-up people over to his Satanic 
majesty, where no doubt they are 
needed since the dry. season set in. 

Life's Logic Quaint. 
If there be such a Satanic monarch, 
, probably he loves the cheerful slnnc 
! Just as heaven must love the cheerful 
; saint. Yet tho logic of life Is agalust 
,hlm. The smllo Is not legitimately the 
I devil's sign. It Is the pessimist' who 
,j Is playing into his hands, treating his 
| sovereignty ns If it could overthrow 
heaven's and all the power of tho 
Eternal Goodness. -To'act as if they 
had a faith worth smiling over would 
seem to be the altitude of men who 
believed in a sovereign of love and 
omnipotence rather than one of-mal- 
evolence and black arts, and It. may 
be that the Christian world Is at last 
flndlng^lt, out. Certainly the.. Gospel 
evangel "Rejoice, rejoice!" is sound- 
ing anew through all tho realms of 
Christendom and becoming a part of 
culture and philosophy every- 
where. Fulfor's counsel: "Bo 
happy . In the present moment 
nnd put -not off being so . to a 
time to come, ' 
as -though that rfffa 
time should be 
of another 
make from 
this,!' prevails 
In the Intel- 
lectual aa re- 
ligious world, 
and promises 
to show "life 
w h o I e" to 
more than a 
handful of 
seers and 
sages. 



A NEW YEAR RESOLUTION 
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Entering the New Year 




Take up the ark of the covenant and 
pass over.— Joshua, 8:8. 

The long Journey In the wilderness 
Is over. The endless stretches of sand 
will haunt the tired eyes of the pil- 
grims no longer. Beyond the swiftly- 
gilding river lies Canaan, the Land of 
Promise. 

Joshua Is a born leader of men and 
as such knows what they will do, if 
appealed to In the right way. The 
River Jordan flows between the Prom- 
ised Land and his followers. It must 
be crossed. With the same feeling 
that afterward animated Douglas to 
take from his breast the jeweled heart 
of the dead Bruce and fling It over the 
heads of the advancing foe, shouting: 
"Fight, my men, for the heart of 
Bruce!" bo Joshua, with the deep re- 
ligious consciousness of a Jew, gives 
the order to carry forward the Ark of 
the Covenant. No one of his follow- 
ers will dream of lagging behind when 
he sees that sacred symbol In front. 
And so, following in the. footsteps of 
the priests, the people, old and young, 
cross the Jordan and enter upon a 
new phase of their national life. 

The parallel between our case, as we 
stand on the threshold of a new year, 
and the Jews on the eve of their en- 
tering Canaan Is so apparent that It 
can be seen at once. As the t|red wan- 
derers from Egypt stood facing the 
Promised Land, so do you and I stand 
facing 1909. 

How are we going to commence our 
Journey In the new year? Joshua, ' 



though he lived long, long ago, and 
though he was but a leader of a mob 
of liberated slaves, can show us the 
way. The captain of the Jewish host 
sent forward the Ark of the Covenant. 
We, who are the children of the larger 
hope, can do nothing . better than to 
send forward Into the new year the 
CroBs of Christ. Why?.. Because only 
by tho power, of the Cross can wo 
hope to pass successfully through the 
trials and temptations • and to over* 
come the kings of passion and selfish- 
ness which so surely lie waiting for 
us in the next 12 months/ 

It must appeal to nearly every one, 
this ending of an old year and tho be- 
ginning of a new one. A man must be 
dull indeed if it awakens no thoughts 
of a larger life, a more consecrated 
manhood, a more devoted dlsclpleshlp. 
The past, let us remember, Is dead; 
the future Is always alive. It holds 
aloft In its strong right hand the 
morning star of hope and whispers to 
each child of man: "It is never too 
late to mend." 

Let us face the new year with bravo 
hearts and'better determinations, plac- 
ing before us as we advance the Cross 
of Christ, believing that in proportion 
ns we are loyal to this symbol shall w« 
have strength given us to endure hard- 
ness as good soldiers of the Master, 
patience to suffer without giving way 
to despair, sorrow and misfortune. 
and spiritual courage, so that we can 
come through every temptation tri- 
umphant and unafraid. 




New Year's in Manila 



To occidental eyes New Year's day 
In Manila, is a strange, oils podrida of 
Christmas, Easter and. Fourth of July, 
says the New York Press. The day is 
ushered In with early mass, celebrat- 
ed In the cathedral, which is attended 
by. all the women attired in old 
clothes, and the poorer class barefoot- 
ed and the wealthy In somber black, 
with black mantillas or shawls, 
shrouding their heads. But Immediate- 
ly after breakfast eve t /body begins 
to prink and preen for callers. Raven 
locks are plastered Into elaborate 
coiffures with cocoauut oil and crowned 
with red or yellow blossoms, or In 
the case of a maiden who expects 
her lover to pay his respects to her 
on tho New Year with the sweet star- 
ry flowers of the jessamine, which' are 
called throughout the Island the "flow- 
ers of San Paqulta," who is (he patron 
saint of lovers.' Stiff, trailing skirts of 
gay brocade and antebellum cut are 
donned, wide flowing sleeves of em- 
broidered pina gauze and ample neck- 
erchiefs or the same filmy material 
are adjusted and there la a tinkling of 
many bangle bracelets as the fair ones 
seat themselves to wait the arrival of 
the first caller. 

His entrance Is Ihe slgcil for the 
Jam pot to be brought In. This takes 



the "place of the steaming punch bowl 
of other 'lands, and Is passed' from 
hand to hand,* each one taking a 
spoonful, no more, and everybody 
using the same spoon. It would be 
considered an unpardonable breach of 
etiquette to refuse to partake. Th«> 
Jam Is followed by coffee, vwhlch is 
served very black and strong, and is 
hair sugar. Strong, black cigars are 
next produced, and everybody lights 
up, Including the hostess. It is ~ a 
shock to the occidental mind to- see 
young girls of IB or 16 puffing away at 
long cigars, but every one smokes la 
the Philippines. The Spanish women 
usually confine themselves to cigar- 
ettes. 

Many of the callers bring their' gui- 
tars or mandolins, and there Is al- 
ways a little music. Some of the con- 
vent-bred girls are really excellent 
performers on the harp or piano, but 
pianos are always out of tune, owing 
to the damp climate. Impromptu con- 
certs are organized, and occasionally 
there Is skirt dancing, in which the 
Filipino women excel, many elderly 
dames who are "heavy-weights" exe- 
cuting the difficult native dances with 
a grace, agility and' ease which would 
turn a New 'York or London music 
hall artist green with envy. 





of Life 



St. James asks: "What Is thy life?" 
and his own answer to the question is: 
"For ye are a vapor, that appeareth 
for a little time, and then vanisheth 
away." The brevity of life has been 
the subject of deep thought and of 
anxious solicitude- In all ages of the 
world. The poet tells tis: "Our birth 
Is. nothing hut ou death begun." It 
Is likened to a dream, a shadow, a 
vapor, a swift flying cloud, or tho au- 
tumn leaf. Such Is life! this life we 
are living away; Ills lire that will 
ro soon he over; this life on w.hose 
transient breath hangs • everlasting 
destiny. 

But we fall to appreciate life's 
meaning If we spend our time In sigh- 
ing oyer Its brovlty. Life Is not mere- 
ly a vapor that, presently vanisheth, It 
is a Journey to a fixed destination. Wo 
nre not only going, but we are going 
'somewhere; not Into the depths of a 
mystic solitude to bo extinguished 
and forgotten. Our destiny Is not an- 
nihilation and nothingness. To go for- 



ward aimlessly Is the most Inexcus- 
able folly. To have around him all 
tho evidences of God— and never to 
see them — to look upon a thousand 
church spires that point to an eternal 
life, and miss all their meanings, -to 
he In a land of Blblon that reveals 
God's purposes for man's eternal des- 
tiny nnd be Ignorant of his own end 
Is Indeed a negligence which It Is dif- 
ficult to comprehend. It Is not death 
hut life that Is before ub, not earthly 
life alone, but life a th>ead running 
Interminably through the warp of eter- 
nity. LIfo Is given us to be used 
with a view to Its eternal destiny. To 
use It so as to give the sot\l room for 
Its unfolding capacities, to ubo It. to 
promote the highest good, tc use It so 
ns_ to make the most of It, that Is to 
have before us a high and true Ideal 
nnd the greatest hope for any event 
that can possibly follow. If wo but 
work out our destiny according to the 
divine purpose it cannot fall Lo be 
eternal glory. 
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LADIES 

Hat Pins, very fancy and cheap. 
Hand Bags and Pocket Books. Fancy Belts 
Ladies' Sweater Jackets. Fancy Combs. 
Ladies' Silk Mufflers. Stamped To arels. 
Stamped Linen Doilies. Laundry Bags. 
Choice assortment Box Stationery, 15 to 25c 
Magazines, all the popular ones. 
Book Counter contains great "bargains in 
the many books by standard authors. 
All acceptable presents. 



China and Crockery 

Fancy Cups and Saucers. Fancy Plates. 
Celery Trays and Salad Bowls. Vases. 
Bread Plates. Urns, Pin Trays. Bon Bons. 
Cake Dishes. Oat Meal Sets. Fruit Sets. 
Sugar and Cr§am Sets. Peper and Salt Sets. 
Fancy Lamps. You cannot all have Electric 
Lights, but you can all buy one of our Nick- 
eled Lamps which, as a reading lamp, gives 
a better light. 



Great Bargains in 




Overcoats at less than Manufacturers prices. Fine suits of Clothing at prices cut in half. 
Lowest prices on Fur Coats, $14,00 to $20.00. New style. Hats and Caps. See special prices. 
Fine Gloves and Mittens, Extra assortment Ladies and Misses Gloves and Mittens. Gents- Ties, 
Mufflers, Handkerchiefs, Hosiery, Underwear and Shirts. 



Silver and Plated Ware 

A set of Tea Spoons at $1.75 to $3.00 
Sugar Shells and Butter Knife $1.25 
Berry Spoon $1.35 

Meat Forks 80c 

All of the above in fine lined poxes 

Carving sets. Knives and Forks 
A Safety Razor, 10 blades ready„to use-$1.00 
Embridery scisors 50c. Air Rifles 70 to 75c 
Pocket Knives 15 to $1.00 Pop Chins 15c 
Bamey & Berry's skates 65 to $2.00 



Fruits and Confections 

California Grapes. California Oranges. 
California Lemons. California Celery. 
Oriole seeded raisins. 4 Crown loose Mus- 
catell raisins. Plum pudding cleaned cur- 
rants.' A quart Mason jar Olives 25c. 
1 lb Cal. almonds 20c. : 1 lb Oal. Walnuts 20c 
1 lb choice Mixed Nuts 20c 
1 lb California Figs 10c > 
Fancy Greening apples 
JTorthern Spy apples 
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the Christmas 
ifts 

ByJ.M. WALCH 

UH! looks 'something 
like enow, at that," 
said the man awaiting 
his turn at the barber' 
shop, going to the door 
find looking out. ."Beats 
the dickens what a 
short time there Is be- 
tween Fourth of July 
and Christmas/ these 
years. I .can'' remem- 
ber the time when there 
was. a stretch of about 
14 years between the 
Fourth of July and 
Christmas, can't you, 
fellers? - Why, .^Chrlst- 
mas'll be clbmplng v along 
before we know It. Right 
now the time Is drawing pretty close 
when a fellow will have to be mighty 
careful about opening bureau drawers 
when his wife Is In the room if he 
doesn't want to bo scared Into a con- 
niption when she notices what he's 
doing. Y'aee, this Is JuBt about the 
beginning of The season when wives 
start to hiding .the Christmas presents 
they 'to bought for their* husbands. 
Funny gag, that, too. 

"Then there's another thing about 
this Christmas present hiding busi- 
ness. Most men stick It out that wom- 
en are the curious, inquisitive sex, 
don't they? Well, I -don't believe it 
In my opinion men. are a whole heap 
more curious and Inquisitive than 
women. Fact is, I know it 

"For Instance, a husband, 'long 
about this season that's approaching, 
Is groping around for a fresh shirt 
upon getting up In the morning. He 
yanka out the wrong- drawer of the 
bureau. Well, on this morning he 
pulls out the bottom bureau drawer, 
say, and his wife, who Is fixing 
her hair at the chiffonier In an- 
other part of the room, catches him 
in the act just In time, lets out her 
little squawk, and races over to the 
bureau and pushes the drawer shut 
"•So It's there, hey?' he says to 
her. "Souse me for living,' and then 
the mullethead goes on grinning like 
a chimpanzee while he brushes hlB 
hair. Thon he turns to her. 

••'Watchoo got In there, anyway?' 
ho oaks her. 

"She tells him, with a grimac*, 
and very properly, that It's none of his 
business. And she adds something 
about folks that 'rubber.' 

'"But, say, g'wan and tell me what- 
choo got In there, won't' ynu?'. he tries 
again, whecdllngly. 

"Whereupon his wife makes mention 
of that feline that met an untimely 
end through curiosity. ■ 

"'That's all right about the cat,' 
says the husband then, 'but I'll bet 
you a new rubber plant-that* It's cigars 
that you've got la there.' And then 
he begins to look a bit alarmed. 'Say, 
I hope not, though. I'm thinking about 
swearing off smoking soon now, any- 
how/ 

"But this hint of his about the ci- 
gars doesn't get the least bit of a 
rlso out of her. Not much. Nothing 
whatever doing In the conversational 
line on her part. 

" 'Oh, I'm a plnhead, sure enough,' 
her husband says (hen, after a pause, 
and still consumed -and just eaten 
allvo by curiosity. *I might have 
known all the time that. It's a shaving 
outfit. That's .exactly, what It Is, for 
a sure thing.' 

"However, his wife most carefully' 
adjusts her side combs; and quite re- 
frains from talking.' Then he sticks 
his hands Into h'i trousers pockets 
and looks her over quizzically. 
' "'Aw, come on, now, like a good 
girl, and. tell me If you've gone and 
got me that bath robe that we were" 
looking at In the shop window the' 
other afternoon,' he says to her In his 
most persuasive tone. 

'"Say, Minnie, you might lot a fel : 
ler see what you're got tucked In 
there, at that' 

"Just compare tbe attitude of the 
average husband In thlB Christmas 
gift business with tie position of his 
wife on that sameiubject She; doesn't 
.really want to know what he Is going 
to give her for Christmas. She wants 
to be 's'prlsed.' . * ' 

•"Look, here, htn/ he says to her 
some. morning alonf toward Christmas 
. — usually he puts It off till about the 
last day, when everything Is all picked 
over In the stores-^ook a-here, ray 
dear, whatchoo win* for. Christmas, 
hey? It's up to ybt you know?' 

"•Why, the very Heal' she exclaims.' 
'Up to me! Prepoiterous! Why, it 
wouldn't be any Clrlstmaa gift at all' 
If I told you what I[ wanted you. to 
get for mo.' 

"'Oh, that's one »ay of looking at 
It,* he says. 'But, i^e know, I was 
thinking about gettUg, you—' 

".'Sh-sh-sh! StopJ'she cries. 'Don't, 
you dare, tell mo, . JicK Gosling. Don!t 
you dare!' 

"All the same, sia',s foxy, at that 
After a while an Idea? strikes her.. 

"'You .know, of course, Jack,', she 
says, musingly, 'thai -If you are wor- 
ried about the size of things, why, 
your sister Agnes ad;I wear exactly 
the same elzes in everything,, and 
she—' 

"•But, nix,' he brciks In. 'It Isn't, 
anything thai comes njslzes. It's one 
of those—' m 

"And. again her flr?ors go Into her 
ears. The 's'prlBe' Islhe whole thing 
to her, and she Is revived not to hear 
In advance what he J thinking or get- 
ting for her. 

"Now, if all tills doBti't como pretty 
near proving that vimon are really 
lesB curious than moithon I dunno, I 
dunno, hey 7" 
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A . Christmas 

Day with 

Napoleon 

~~" -B'yD. E. HENRY. 

APOLEON B O N A - 
PARTE, the "Child of 
Destiny," as he called 
himself, had yet a good 
deal of his destiny un- 
completed, when, on 
Christmas eve, In the 
year 1800, ho sent mes- 
sengers forth to an- 
nounce his Intention of 
paying a visit to the 
Paris opera house that 
night 

Ho was now first 
consul, to which posi- 
tion he had been 
elected in November, 
179Q. "My reign began 
from the day I was 
made consul," he declared years aft- 
erwards, and In that phrase he accu- 
rately described his power. 

Installed already at the Tullerles 
with his beloved Josephine, he lived 
In regal state and exercised little less 
thnn despotic" sway. 8oven years be- 
fore he was an unknown artillery of- 
ficer. Now he was the most promi- 
nent man In Europe,, proclaimed the 
savior of his country, and practically 
dictator. What events he had crowd- 
.ed Into those seven years! The Eng- 
lish had been driven from Toulon In 
1783; he had suppressed the Paris In- 
surrection of 1795; he had gone 
through his first victorious campaign 
In Italy, In 1796-7; had made his vig- 
orous attempt to conquer Egypt, In 
1797-9; and now was back again In 
France. 

It was Christmas eve, however; the 
time when pleasures are expected to 
be indulged in, and Napoleon liked to 
show himself to the people In public 
places, for popularity was ever dear 
to him. So he would go to the opera 
that night 

He sat In an apartment overlooking 
the Tullerien gardens awaiting the ar- 
rival of Fouche, the minister of po- 
lice, who had been sent for to take 
his Instructions. Josephine, to whom 
he had been married since 1796, had 
Justleft him, and he was alone when 
Fouche was annonuced. 

"You have nothing, further to re- 
port?" said Napoleon, his keen gaze 
fixed on the minister. 
"Nothing." 

"No now conspiracies?" 
"None." 

"And the old ones?" 
"Well under surveillnnce. I am 
ready to strike at the necessary mo- 
ment" 

"Ah, M. le Mlnistre, your waiting 
gives them the opportunity of strik- 
ing. the first blow. This Is not a sol- 
dier's way. You are only clever in 
watching plots; I want a man who can 
crush them at their Inception. Fouche, 
you must strike now. Every suspect 
must go to prison. My death Is de-. 
sired by all the fanatical Royalists, 
Vendeans and Chouans in Paris, and 
Fouche has to stamp these conspira- 
cies out If Fouche does. not, Napo- 
leon will." 

"First consul, you are safe," was all 
that Fouche replied. 

"Safe or not," said Napoleon, Impa- 
tiently, "I look to you to guard my. 
life, and with that life the destinies of 
France. I shall visit the opera within 
an hour. You know your duty." 

"Consider It done," and with that 
the famous police functionary ' de- 
parted. 

Napoleon, who -had bien working 
hard all day and was tired, now fell 
asleep. When Josephine carao In, 
dressed "for the opera, she had the. 
greatest difficulty In rousing him from 
the sound sleep into which he had 
fallen. 

"Come, the carriage Is waiting," she 
said. 

"Let It be sent, back," he said, 
drowsily. "I have changed my mind; 
I had rather not go to the opera to- 
night." 

But In the end Josophlne prevailed, 
and they went to the carriage, accom- 
panied by LnnneB and Bessieres. 

In the carriage Napoleon fell asleep 
again, and, as he afterwards related, 
began to dream of the danger he had 
run years before In crossing the Tag- 
llamento during a flood by torch- 
light 

. No attempt was made to awaken 
him, but Just as they reached the 
corner of the Rue NIcalBe a loud ex- 
plosion was heard, and the first con- 
sul awoke with a sudden start. 

"We are blown up!" he cried. 
., But death by assassination was not 
to be his destiny. An Informal ma- 
chine of a most destructive character, 
prepared by St. Regent, had exploded, 
just a second too late to effect ' Its 
deadly purpose. Although Napoleon 
escaped, 20 persons were killed and 
63 wounded. 

He- ordered the coachman to drive 
oft, and a few minutes later he and 
Josephine entered the opera and pro- 
ceeded to their box. The -house 
cheered" again and again, Napoleon 
bowing In apparent calm. But he did 
not .remain In' the theater long. After 
an anxious look around at tho audience, 
he. turned to reassure Josephine, who 
was "almost fainting with terror, and 
they returned to the Tullerles. 

Here he was met by Fouche, upon 
whom he turned with a fierce and con- 
temptuous anger. 

"I will Bee to this business myself," 
ho cried with bitterness. "France shall 
be purged of those ruffians. It Is not 
a question of my life, but of social 
order and public morality,." 

Within a few weoks all the leading 
conspirators were executed, and 133 
other persons'" wore-, seized, and, with- 
out- trial, transported to French 
Guiana. 




Lessons from 

the Christmas 

Woman 

By MARGARET-SPENCER 

TELL you we ought 
to cut It out this year," 
said the hard-up hus- 
band. 

Tho Christmas wom- 
an put both hands on 
his shouldors. . "We 
can't cut out 'Christ- 
mas, dear," she told him, 
gently. "But that" five 
dollars which my broth- 
er gave me on my 
birthday is going' to 
cover every cent 1. 
spend. They'll be Just 
little: remembrances." 

"That's It," he an- 
swered, impatiently. 
"You'll keep It up, one 
way or another, and at the last min- 
ute I'll feel mean If. I don't get Into 
the game and squander a lot of money 
on presents." 

He closed the door and went away. 

'By the time he had boarded the car 

for town he knew that she was right 

But the Christmas woman didn't 
know that he was thinking this. 

She was busy In her own room, 
where, on a work table, lay a white 
shirt waist pattern stamped with a 
graceful design for embroidering. She 
had bought it for 60 cents, marked 
down from one dollar because it was 
the last Her plan was to transfer Us 
design to other pieces of cloth which 
she bad In the house and so evolve 
three shirt waists, stamped. for em- 
broidering, to bestow en the three 
nieces, who Nked to embroider. And 
all for 60 cental 

But the Christmas woman had just 
begun wovk, trying bravely to forget 
the hard-up husband's last words, 
when she was called downstairs to see 
the perfectly discouraged person, 
whose plaint was after this fashion: 

"Oh, dear! It's nothing to me bow 
many 'shopping days' there are to 
Christmas. I can't buy a thing." 

"But, my dear," said the Christmas 
woman, "think what you can make out 
of that luxurious box of pieces you 
showed me the other day 1" 

Thereupon she poured forth many 
suggestions about aprons and holders 
and shoe bags and top collars — enough 
to inspire a church bazar. 

"Oh, yes, but everything you make 
costs a little for ribbon or something," 
the perfectly discouraged person con- 
cluded, at the end of her depressing 
call. "I wish Christmas was past!" 

Then she went straight home, 
pulled out her box of pieces,, pondered 
over the Christmas woman's sugges- 
tions, schemed out a plan for saving 
a little money here and there, and 
then fell to work on her Christmas 
presents with new courage. 

But that ChrlBtmas woman didn't; 
know this. 

She was getting at her own work 
again. This time she worked for 
fully five minutes undisturbed, then 
another visitor claimed her — this time 
the tlred-to-death woman, who couldn't 
get away from her teething baby to 
go shopping, or to take one stitch on 
Christmas presents. 

"Give me your list, and I'll shop 
for you,", the Christmas woman vol- 
unteered. 

"Mercy!. I couldn't possibly tell 
what I want without seeing things," 
the tlred-to-death woman protested. , 

Not until she was well on her way 
down the street did she realize that, 
with a little planning, she mlghtshop 
by proxy after all. The Idea*, once it 
had penetrated her mind, pleased' her 
so- much that she .was smiling, like a 
really rested woman when she reached 
home and sat down to make out her 
list. 

But the Christmas woman didn't 
know this. 

"Have I called you downstairs when 
you were doing something Impor- 
tant?" the dead-broke girl was asking 
of the Christ mas woman by that time. 
"I'm sorry If- 1 have,- but I had to- tell 
you my troubles. I'm In debt . up to 
ray ears. I haven't any right to give 
Christmas present's this year. I'm 
going to be cross until December 26." 

*'Oh, no!" the ChrlBtmas woman 
protested. "Why, keeping cheery' Is 
one kind of giving! And at least you 
can write ChristmaB letters." 

"Why, who cares for thbso?" was 
the cynical answer. 

Yet an hour later, at her desk, the 
dead-broke girl "was busily writing 
Christmas letters, filling them with 
borrowed sweetness and humming a 
happy tune as the words flowed from 
her pen.. 

But the Christmas woman didn't 
know this.- 

She had gone back to her room for 
the third time — to find her work table 
empty. In vain she searched for the 
shirt-waist cloth. 

"Bridget," she called, at last, "have 
you taken anything out of my room?" 

Bridget was washing the windows. 
"Only the clean rags for polish In' the 
glass, mum," she answered; "You said 
they'd be on your table." 

"Oh!" she began. But at sight of 
Bridget's sorry face she caught hep 
self. "Never mind, Bridget," she add- 
ed. "Don't feel bad about it" 

"Feel bad! Me?" echoed .the aston- 
ished girl. The look In her eyes. was 
full of admiration. "Sure, now, this Is 
the first place I ever worked where 
the lady didn't get cross before Christ- 
mas!" 

This time the Christmas woman 
knew. 

With great gladness, because she 
had carried the message to one heart, 
sho sold, softly: 

"Oh, but, Bridget, what do three 
little presents matter? It's Joy that 
we must give I" 



A Madonna 

of the 

Tenements 




A Newsboy s 

Merry 

Christmas 



By MAUD TUCKER 

ME dark face of Mrs. 
Carruclo looked pale 
and wan and bitter as 
she brought her chil- 
dren to the day nurs- 
ery; and although she 
had turned to go, she 
seemed to- expect tho 
questioning voice of 
the teacher. 

"O Miss Florence," 
she said, In very broken 
English, "there is no 
God! Tkere cannot be 
a God! If there Is one, 
he has long since for- 
gotten us! No one. 
cares for us! And 
life Is very hard!" 
Then she rolled back tho ' shawl 
from her left arm, and showed an ugly 
wound in the arm where her husband 
had stabbed her with a stiletto. 

The young teacher lost no time In 
taking the poor woman to a Burgeon, 
who dressed the already Infected 
wound, and dealt with a case so diffi- 
cult that he barely saved the arm 
from amputation. ' 

The poor woman accepted the help 
stolidly, for suffering had wrought its 
work in her embittered Bplrlt A 
drunken, brutal husband, hard, Inces- 
sant toil, and the care of three' puny 
children weighed down her forlorn 
life. She lived In ene basement room, 
and her' washing supplied the chil- 
dren's food, when her husband did- not 
succeed In getting the money first and. 
spending it for drink. 

"There Is not a dog upon the street 
whose lot Is not happier than mine," 
she said. "No. there Is no God." 

To the three, children, Leonardo, 
Michael and Angelo, a fourth was soon 
added, and to her was given the name 
RoBle; for the mother did hot recall 
the names of any Italian artists that 
would have fitted a little girl. And 
when the little girl was born, the 
worthless father deserted the home, 
which was perhaps the only thing he 
had done to help It for a long time. 

It was no argument that changed- 
the creed ot the poor immigrant wom- 
an. The simplest necessities of life 
were Imperatively needed In that 
home, and they were supplied.-. Day 
by day -a visiting nurse came In and 
cared for her. Day by day the chil- 
dren were tended In the day nursery. 
Frequent visits, of the teachers 
brought simple comforts to the poor 
tenement, and life became a little 
brighter. But the sad look was there 
of a woman whose hopes were gone, 
and who had drunk to the dregs the 
cup of bitter experience. 

They had a -ChrlBtmas tree at the 
nursery, with simple gifts for the chil- 
dren. When the exercises were over, 
and the teachers were taking down 
the tree, one of them , proposed that 
they should carry It over to a home 
where one of the children was 
sick. The tree was too large, and had 
to be ''Ut off, but it was stl[l a re- 
spectable tree. And Its reception In 
the first home was so enthusiastic that 
they carried It to another,' and yet 
another. Nor were gifts lacking; for 
a quantity of second-hand toys had 
been received, and there was second- 
hand clothing Tor distribution. as well. 

A few of tho children accompanied 
the tree, to the first house and the 
procession grew. First went the tree, 
upheld by two or twenty children; 1 
then came the basket of decorations, 
then a basket of presents, and then . 
the teachera and the throng. It'.was 
long after dinner time when they 
"came to • Mrs. Carruclo's one room. 

It was a dark room, with one court 
window, and that window was filled 
with children who could not get In. 
The table was still londed with the 
remains of the Christmas feast, and 
Mrs. Caruccio was holding Rosie, 
while the three boys gathered about 
her. Into the midst of the family 
group came the wonderful tree, for 
the eleventh time decorated with tin- 
sel and glass balls, and lighted with 
candles. 

It bore wonderful fruit — a shawl for 
the mother, BhoeB for the boys, white 
clothing for baby Rosie, and an odd 
collection of second-hand toys. 

The light of the candles found a re- 
flection In the face of the poor wom- 
an. Sho had seen the Lord In the 
love of his children. She looked at 
the tree, now bare of presents, but 
still radiant with, candles and orna- 
ments, and looked again at the faces 
of the teachers, and then at the face 
of her babe. Upon her knees she 
fell In front of the wonderful tree, and. 
over her face, that had been too sad 
for weeping, the toars flowed freely 
as she knelt and uttered a prayer. 
And her face became almost like the 
face of a Madonna, as she. held her 
babe and sobbed her Bad Magnificat In 
her native tongue. — Youth's Com- 
panion. 




By D. M. EDWARDS 

T WAS ChrlBtmas night 
and Patsey Hlgglns 
was "stuck"-— that Is, 
he had more papers 
than ho could sell. 
With a small bundle 
under one ' arm and 
hands thrust, deep In 
his pockets lie strolled 
up Broadway in the 
happy Christmas 
crowds. Through the 
i diamond frosted win- 
dows of the restau- 
rants he could see the 
diners within laughing 
•and animated . over 
their holiday banquetB. 
He Jingled a handful 
of pennies and nickels in his pocket 
and wondered how In the world a boy 
with a stock of unsold papers on his 
hands and only 22 cents with which 
to have his Christmas feast, keep 
him through the night and start him 
In business the next morning, had 
much chance to be so very happy. 

As he plodded aimlessly across 
Forty-third street a big man, hulking 
of shoulder, lantern jawed and deep 
chested, lumbered out of a gam- 
bling house near by. and swung into 
Broadway. . Grumbling about "hitting 
me pretty hard" and "never had any 
luck In my life," he plowed his way 
across the sidewalk, lunging against 
any one whose parti lay across his. 
He howled through a line of mincing 
men and women who blocked the side- 
walk in front of an all night res- 
taurant, scattering, them like tenpins 
and making no apologies. Blind to 
everything but his own 111 luck, he no- 
ticed nothing until he came upon a dis- 
heveled and boisterous man holding 
a newsboy and trying to take his pa- 
pers from him. 

"What th' 'ell y' doln'?" growled the 
gambler, as he gave the unsteady man 
a quick punch and tumbled him Into 
a pile of dirt, allowing the lad to dart 
out of harm's way, yelling In glee at 
the fallen tyrant 

"Y' big stiff," threatened the gam- 
bler, as he leaned over the man, "If 
y' peep another word I'll wring yer 
head off. Git up now an' go home t' 
your wife — An' I s'pose you'll beat 
her t' git even," he -commented, as he 
turned away. 

A few blocks further he heard 
a voice at his elbow: 

"Say, mister, I want V thank y' fer 
helplh' me when that dude pinched me 
papers." 

"Run along, sonny; don't let It worry 
y' none." 

"I want t' give y' a paper, mister." 
"Trot!" returned the other, curtly. 
"Please take a paper, mister,'' per- 
sisted the lad, running along beside 
. tbe man and holding out his bundle, 
| " 'cause, gee! we don't of 'en have folks 

• help us like you done. I'm stuck to- 
! night, anyway, an' have got plenty to 

spare.' > 

J The gambler stood still and sniffed 
' the air as If at that moment, for the 
, first time, he had caught the infection 
' of' the Christmas atmosphere. 
i "Pretty tough on some of you kids," 

• he said. "Here, take this and go blow 
■ yourself," he added, as he pulled a 

• greenback from his pocket, pressed It 
Into the boy's hand and continued on 

.his way. 

i "I ain't askln' you fer money," called 
Patsey, tagging along ■ In the man's 

! wake. "I jes' wanted t* give you a 
paper for helpln"me.". 

The gambler made no reply, but 

j walked on all the faster. He had gone 

I a block rurther and evidently thought 
himself rid of the boy, when the latter 
suddenly piped out again: 

j "Please take yer money back, will 
yer—" 

I "Aw, heal It!" said the gambler, 
savagely. 

I Patsey stopped. He watched the 
form of his big man fade into the 

j darkness and then looked at the crum* 

' pled greenback In his hands. 

"Gee, wouldn't dat mos'ly crimp 
yer?" he mused as he turned back Into 
the canyon of electric lights and head- 
ed for a place where he knew 
he would find cranberry., sauce, 
steamed dumplings and mince pie at 
newsboy rates. 




The Christmas Spirit. \ t 

Pycherby Is a hard-hearted man. 
The spirit of Christmas never touches 
him, and he always chooses Christmas 
eve to give his superfluous employes 
notice. His wife, however, Is different; 
and she entered the dining-room with 
a troubled look. 

"Oh, Gerald," she said, "Maud has 
Just swallowed a quarter! What ever 
ahall we do?" 

Maud, be it said, occupies the posi- 
tion of mnld-of-all-work to the Pycher- 
by Household. 

"Do?" repeated the master of tho 
house. "Well, I suppose we'd better 
let her keep It She'd have expected a 
Christmas-box, anyhow 1" 



SURPRISED THE POSTMAN. 



Expected a Christmas Present Which 
He Didn't Get. 

It was the day after Christmas, and 
the hardworking postman ploughed 
his way through snow and cold winds, 
a sack of unusual size on his back. 

He ascended the spacious steps of a 
West-end residence, and In answer to 
his ring a manservant In rich livery 
appeared. 

"Walt a moment, please," said the 
servant, as he took the letters. "The 
mistress wishes to speak to you." 

The postman's eye brightened. It 
was the holiday season. He'had done 
his duty with fidelity. Now, no doubt, 
In recognition of his regular and faith- 
ful— 

"I Bhall be glad," he said politely, 
•to await your mistress* pleasure." 

In a few minutes the lady appeared. 
. "Are you,' sho asked, "our regular 
postman?" 

"Yes, madam," he answered, bow- 
ing. 

"Do you como in the morning?" 

"Yes, madam." 

"And in the afternoon and evening?" 

Again ho assented, smiling eagerly. 
Then the lady' said:' 

"Well, was It you who broke our 
bell?" • • . 



Story oj 
- an Army 
Christmas' 

By Col J. A/JVATROUS, U.S.A. 

HAT. was my most 
memorable C h r I s t - 
• mas? - 

"The. one which al- 
ways", comes back to 
,me when thinking over 
ChrlBtmas festivities — 
comes rushing in at 
the .head, of the' llne-^- 
fs that of 1802, but In 
. telling of It It will be 
necessary to bring in 
the army," and I sup- 
pose you do not want 
anything that reminds 
of war in a Christmas 
talk."- ~ 
From a number of 
: ^voices, childish and 

others, came? "Yes, yes; that is Just 
what wo want, a story about Christ- 
mas In the army." 

"The motion prevails, and you shall 
have what you vote for — a story of an* 
army Christmas," said the veteran of 
three warB— the civil, Spanish-Amer- 
ican and the Philippine Insurrection. - 

'.'There were many troops in and 
about Manila in December, 1900. My 
temporary home was with an Amer- 
ican family that had rented the large, 
beautiful mansion on San Sebastian 
street occupied by a '.Spanish admiral 
before Commodore Dewey sailed up 
Manila bay and said: 'You may fire, 
Grldley, when .ready.' 

"This patriotic man and his wife, a 
former Wisconsin teacher, planned a 
ChristmaB dinner and party. They in- 
vited a dozen or more officers and 
their ladles. The dinner did not differ 
materially from most Christmas din- 
ners, yet it reminded the diners of 
holiday' events In far oft America, and 
the conversation soon' turned In that 
direction. 

"One little army lady began to. tell 
about a home Christmas, Its tree and 
the good cheer, when she was a small 
girl. 'No other Cbaistmas had seemed 
quite so heavenly. I can see how love- 
ly that tree .looked; I can hear 
daddy's voice as he called off the pres- 
ents; can see mamma's smile as we 
children danced. and chattered; I. can 
see the happy .gathering about the 
table Christmas-laden; I can hear 
daddy's request Cor a blessing and — 
and, well It was all so sweet and beau- 
tiful. Before another Christmas came 
I hadn't any daddy.' 

"The HtJIe lady's ; handkerchief 
was not the only one that brushed 
away a tear. • 

" 'Captain,, this dinner reminds me 
of one our fathers have told us 
about' 

"The captain was the : son of a Wis- 
consin soldier of the civil war, and the 
speaker a lieutenant, the son of an- 
other civil war veteran. : 

" 'Tell us about it! Bald the wife of 
another captain. 

" 'Yes, we want that story,' said an 
old major of regulars, who had come 
down from the civil war. 

" 'It was after the battle of Fred- 
er.'cksburg, Va,, In 1862. Four tent- 
mates, one of whom was my father, 
aiid another the father of the lieu- 
ten ant • here, were remembered by 
their sweethearts. The four sweet- 
hearts got up the nicest kind • of 
a Christmas dlnner^dld all of the 
cooking themselves— and sent It to 
their soldier boys. Accompanying It 
was a good, fat letter from each of 
the girls to her particular soldier boy. 
They told us of the tabid they set In 
their small tent, of the coffee lliay 
made, the comments as they ate tho 
good things, of the four sweet girls, 
and how It was all enjoyed. Before 
the war was over nil. of the boys won 
commissions and were wounded, two 
of them twice, yet all returned home 
ai.d married the four girls. One of 
those girls was the best woman ever 
born, and the lleutenint here will say 
the same about another of the four.' 
"'And I will bear the same testi- 
mony as to another of those blessed 
sweethearts of 1862,' Bald the wife of 
the otheT captain. 'She was my 
mother.' 

" 'It Is my turn to speak,' said the 
old major. *I was one of the four 
to enjoy that Christmas dinner back 
of Stafford Heights, in 1862. The 
mother of my bairns was second to 
none of the four sweethearts.' 

"Then the four — the captain, the 
lieutenant, the other captain's wife, 
and the old major — left the table, 
formed fours, shook hands, laughed, 
congratulated, and had such a reunion 
SB seldom occurs. 

" 'Well, well, well, what a little bit 
of a world it Is, anyway,' said the 
astonished hostess." 



Under the Mistletoe. 

Young Jones was coming down the stairs 

A night not long ago, 
And saw u figure In tbe hall 

Beneath the mistletoe. 

He chuckled softly to himself, 
And said, "Now, here's a lark!. 

Whoe'er It Is, I'll creep behind 
And kiss her In the dark!" 

He did— but on her face the light 

Fell suddenly aslant; 
He looked, and to hlB horror saw 

It was his maiden auntl 



Making It Easy. 

Daughter— Ma, I think you'd better 
let pa smoke In the house. 

Mother — I should like to know why? 

Daughter— Evcsy Christmas we havo 
trouble trying to find a present for 
him— Everything Is so expensive, you 
know; but we can always got very 
pretty ash-trays at 25 cents! 

.Be 'Merry. 
Make your own Christmas merry by 
making a merry Christmas for othero. 
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HOLIDAY PERFUMES 



Houbigant's Ideal, peroz $2.00 
Bouijois Boquet, peroz.. 1.50 
Roger & Gallet perfumes 
per oz ,.........•••• 

L. T. Pivcr's perfumes, 



per oz 



.••.....a. • 



a 



Palmer's perfumes, per oz .50 

Wright's perfumes, per oz .50 

Colegate's " •• " .35 

Lazell's " " " .40 
Foot & Jenkins perfumes 

■ per pz i •** u 

a 





HOLIDAY TOILET WATER 



Roger & Gallet's, 90c . . . $1 .40 
Piver's, 85c and ........ 1 .35 

Hudnuts,. 75c and ....... 1 .50 

Luxco, 85 and . ......... 1 .50 

Pinaud's ;•£ 65 

Navita, 45c and ......... .90 

4711, $2.25 and 3.95 

Foot & Jenkins .85 

Palmer's, 25c and. ....... .45 

.Colgate??,* 25c, 45c and.. . ,65 
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Tooth Powders and Pastes 

$ .19 
.19 

... 20 
20 
.15 
.15 
.29 
.20 
. .20 
.20 

19 

20 

..... 20 

..... 20 
.20 



25c Sanitol Tooth Powder 
for.... • 

25o Sanitol Tooth Paste 
for 

25c Euthymol Powder 

for ; 

25c Euthymol Paste 

for 

25c Graves Powder 

for 

25c Graves Paste 

for 

60c Graves Powder 

for 

25c Scheffield's Powder 

for 

25c Scheffield's Paste 

for 

25c Lyon's Tooth Powder 

for 

25c Ball's Tooth Powder 

for 

25c Euthymol Liquid 
for ■ 

25c Sozodont Liquid 
for 

25c Sozodont Powder 
for 



25c Colgate's Paste 
for 



ra 



Cold Creams 



75c Mogda Cream 
for... 



tm 



60c Violet cream 

for 

60c D. &. R. Cold cream 

for 

50c Pompeian cream 

for : 

25c Satin Skin cream 
for 

25c Euthymol cream 
for 

25c Witch Hazel Jelly 
for 



!$ .45 
.... 39 
.... 35 
.... 35 

.19 

.19 
.19 



The people of Antioch will find it a very easy 
matter to save money by patronizing the Central Drug 
Store and become one of its many satisfied customers. 

Why Does It Pay to Buy Merchandise of the Cential Drug Store? 

Because the average family of four people, con- 
servatively speaking, will use $150.00 worth of Drug 
Store merchandise in a year. At Central prices you 
save 20 per cent over the prices of other stores. This 
means that you are $30.00 better off for having made 
the change. 

Why Can the Central Give the Discount? 

Because we buy in such enormous quantities that 
we purchase everything at the same price that the 
wholesale dealers do, therefore we are able to give you 
the bendfit of their profits. 



Toilet Soaps 



60c box Juvenile Soap 
for... 

25c cake Cuticura Soap 
for 

25c Woodburry Soap 
for ..• 

25c cake Packer's Tar Soap 
for 

25c box Violet Soap 
for 

25c box Woodbine Soap 
for 

25c Buttermilk Soap 
for 

25c Glycerine Soap 

for •••• 

10c box Colgate's Bath 

for.... 

10c box Turtle Oil 
for 

10c box Brown Windsor 
for 

10c box English Soap 
for 

15c American 
for 



$ .25 

.19 

.19 

.19 

... .15 

: 15 

.15 

.. 15 

.... 09 

.... 09 

.... 09 

.09 

.10 
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25c Orange and Flower Skin Food Qf\ 
for •^ 0XJ 
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Hand Mirrors, Combs, Toilet and 

Manicure Sets, Jewel 

Boxes 



$1.00 Bize Peptol 

for 

$1.00 size Wine ot Cardui 

for •*••'•/ 

$1.00 size Duffy's Malt , 

for 

$1.00 size Peruna 

for 

$1.00 size Burke's Sarisparilla 
for 

$1.00 size Lidia Pinkham's Com'p 
for 

50c size Bell's Pine Tar 
for ... ., 

50c size Pond's Extract 
for 

50c size Li 8 term© 
for 

25c size Listen ne 
for •••• 



Cut Prices on Patent Medicines 

$1.C0 size D. D. D. prescriptions* Q*f 
for • ^ 



$ .63 
.73 
.85 
.. .85 
... .75 
.85 
.45 

.43 
.39 

.19 



.39 
25 



50c size Ray's Kidney Cure 

for.. • 

50c size Imported Bay Rum 

for ..." • 

50c Bize Stewart's Dyspepsia Tab's A£) 

for •••••: • • • 

1 pt Witch Hozel Q(Y 

"for.... ••••• MK/ 

1 lb Hydrogene Dioxide 

for 

i lb Hydrogene Dioxide 

for 

4 lb Hydrogene Dioxide 1Q 

1.00 Charcoal Tablets Q K 

for..... • •??f 

1.00 Quinine Pills 
for 



Lotions 



$ .20 



Sea Moss cream 

for..... •;. 

Rose Creme Lotion Of* 

for •&¥ 

Hind's Honey and Almond 
for ; 

Violet Cream 
for 



Espey's Cream 
for*:... '. 



.35 
.25 



Cressler's Cream 
for 

Frostella Cream 

for : .... 

Graham's Cucumber Cream 

for • 



.42 
.39 
.21 
.15 
.19 
.85 
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Cooban's Cooling Cream Of) 

for .<*vr 



.25 



Shaving Sets, Ggar Cases, 

Pocket Books, 

Mugs 
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201 Genesee St 



WAUKEGAN, ILL. 



Telephone No. n 
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CIGARS 



7 Little Bobbies for.. 
7 Anna Helds for ;>«.. 

6 Henry George for. 

7 Red Spots for. .... 
4 Robert Burns for. m 

3 10c straight Tom "M ore. 25c 

4 LaAzora for .|. . . 25c 

Special priceB on all px goods, 

25 and 50 in 



25c 
25c 
25c 
25c 
25c 
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